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MAJOR-GENERAL THOMAS. 


We pablish on page 64! a portrait, from a 
photograph by Bra@y, of GexRrAL GEonGE Hi. 
Tuomaa, the hero of the Battle of Chicamanga, or 


( hatte ra. 
General Thomas was bora in Southampton Co., 
Virginia, in July, 1816, He was appointed from 


that State to West Point in 1836, graduated on Ist 
July, 1840, and was appointed to the Third Artillery. 
In the following year he distinguished himself in 
the wat against the Florida Indians, and was bre 
vetted First Lieutenant for his gallantry. Heaee- 
companied General Taylor te Mexico, aud at Mon- 
terey won the brevet rafik of Captain. At Buena 
Vista, again, he distinguished himself nobly, and 
was brevetted Major. On the close of the war he 
returned home, and in 1866 assumed the responsi- 
ble post of Instructor of Artillery and Cavairy at 
West Point. At the outbreak of the war Major 
Thomas was one of the few Vi: ginians whose honor 
ald not suffer him to rebel against his country’s 
flag, and in May, 1861, he was appointed Colonel 
of the Fifth Cavalry—the Colonel, Robert E. Lee, 
and the Lieutenant-Colonel, having joined the 
In August of the same year he received 
the appointment of Brigadier-General of Volun- 
teers, and proceeded to the West, where for some 
time he had an independent command. It was 
he who, when all around seemed biack and hope- 
less, restored joy to the hearts of loyal people by 
the victory of Mill Spring, in Kentucky, the first of 
that brilliant series of victories which ended with 
the seven days before Richmond. He was subse- 
quently Appointed to the command of a corps in 
When Buell fell into disgrace and 
was removed, the President appointed General 
Thomas in his stead; but was induced, by the 
representations of General Thomas himself and oth- 
ers, to reconsider the change. Subsequently Gen- 
eral Buell was superseded by General Rosecrans, 
and General Thomas assumed, and still retains, 
command of a corps in the Army of the Cumber- 
land, Atthe recent Battle of Chicamauga his skill, 
and the unfaltering courage of bis troops, saved us 
from an irreparable disaster, and he is justly enti- 
tled to be considered the hero of those bloody days. 

We make some extracts from the admirable ac- 
count of this battle written for the Herald by Mr. 


w 


rebels 


Buell!'s army. 


W. FP. G. Shanks—a narrative we may pronounce 
equal to any thing ever penned by Napier or Rus- 
sell, After describiug the fisst check sustained by 
Longstreet, he says: 








Thei by the timely arrival of our 
reinf. ront of Thomas's four di- 
visions neton, and Reynolds) became 
less persistent in their efforts, and upon a charge being 
ordered by Thomas, the élite of Lee broke * When- 


broke,” said General 





ever I charged their flank they 






Thoma, in talking it over afterward. Certainly the idea, 
as conveyed by the word ** broke,” does not convey to any 
mind the reality which I beheld. The Gereral is not given 
to exaggeration, and I do not think it exaggeraticn in me 


to say that their retreat at thie time was as copiplete a 
rout as this battle, or any battle of the war, has witneséed. 
For the fourth time they were drivea over ground that 
they had thrice contested, at fearful cost; but their fourth 
repulse appeared to me to cost them more than all the 
reat They fell at every step, mercilessly shotedown, as 
they fied like sheep. The glory and renown of Longstreet 
had departed. Thomas pursued him for nearly a mile, 
driving him from every position which he assumed west 
of the creek, and forcing hiva beyond it in such great dis- 
rder that be was anable to recover from it during the 
lhe charge of that corps should go down to posteri- 
in lancuage thet would insure the immortality of the 
Moving with admirable precision, yet with great 
the line never wavered as the enemy, attempting 
nake a stand, would for « moment halt and turn upon 
i rrible line of leeping flame which pursued him, The 
i ute of that charge can not be told. A thousand are 
vding the note-book of my memory; but I dare not 
top now te tell how soble Birnaud and Ladiow and Fes- 
n, with thirty men and fifty horses killed, fell over 
tured guna, por how their battery was retaken, 
ww tlhe Sixteenth Infantry thréw iceelf away against 
the wall of flameé that licked iy up tilt only one wounded 
captain and twenty men remainet, I had seen two bat- 
terics fall inte our hands and turned upon those who aban- 
doned thera, helping to strew the plain with their bodies, 
ean not now detail how volunteers and regulars vied 
with each other for the honor of the day. God knows they 
won glory enough to cover all, What else could they be 
but heroes with such s Generel ae Thomas urging them for- 
ward ’—he whom nething could cheer more than the wild 
onset-cry of “ Charge them!" ringing along his enthusi 
astic line, and flang a@ s defiance to the foe. On that field 
he at least had won vie ; yet that day fame only sang 
the prelude to the hymn of praise that was his. On Sate 
urday General Thomas stands forth the hero and the vic. 
tor of the day: and while defeat stared at the brok 
and centre, vietory remained with the eagle of 
battle-fiag. On Sunday he is still the greater vie 
where he had on Satarday reated a single corps, he repulses 
anc checks the entire rebel army, and saves the Army of 
the Cumberland from trretrievable dishonor, and stands 
betweea it and ruin, Hed Thomas broke as M*Codk aud 
Crittenden had done, Bragg would have found no enemy 
between him and Nasbvilile, 


After describing the beginning of the second 


lay's fight, he says: 


(roneral Thomas, deer the cantre of the army, was en- 
yo ged, ebout one o'clock, sitting on bis borse in the hol- 

{a ridge in an open feld behind Harker’s brigade, 
y watching a heavy cloud of dust in his rear, insuch a, 
direction that lt might be General Granger with reinforee- 















ments, or it might be the enemy. It cast a cloud over his 
spiri's which was plainly visible to one who observed him, 
as | confess I did thet day, with ever-increasing sdtmira- 
tion, The truth is, that General Thomas at one o'clock 
P.M., 


on the Inst day of this battle, had no a to 
fight any more, and feared the resuit of the next rebel at. 
tack. And 80 he watched witi: nataral anxiety the devel- 
opment of the clond of dust, which was then no more than 
8 wile distant. If it dissotvcd to reveal friends, then 
would be weleone; for at this hour frosh friends were a 
that was needed. If it disclosed the enemy, then the day 
was lost, and it became the duty of those who formed the 
“last square” on this battle-fieid to throw into the teeth 
of the victoricns enomy # defiance as grandly contem ptu- 
ous ae that of Cambronne, and die, There was no escape 
. the troops moving were, a# it was feared, the cavalry of 

ue enemy. ; 

‘Take my glass, some one of you whose horse stands 

steady etl me what you see," 

ip the dust that emerged, thick as the clouds that pre- 
ode the #torn., aotbing could be distinguished byt a mov. 

rmassofmen. But it wes teats Caan een 


Thié information made Thomas b 


reathe more freely. if 

infantry, it wes much more likely te he @ the | 

enemy. At this moment a tall offlesr, with iw | 

straps of a captain of inf: try, presen! Gen - 

era) Thomas, = — fey 

“<(eneral,” he eaid, “Tam cut off from Cenhtehiteg- | 
1 


y, and cana not findhim. ji beg leave to rt t 
| . repo a 
duty, Sir, of any character.” 


“ Captain Johnston,” said the General to the speaker 
Captain Johnston, Second India valry . 
i . vfiana Cavalry, Inspector- 























(teneral on General Negley's Staff), ‘ride over there. au 
report to me who and what that force is.” ree 








from this timber, and 


in em 
came the red, white, and biue 


erescen 
of Gordon Granger. We had wished for night, and itwas 
Biucher who had come to us. At @ quarter pas$ one 
Steadman first, and Gordon Granger afterward, had wrung 
the hand of the statue Thomas, who had all 

the terrible scenes of the last two days’ battle to be melt- 
ed and moved at this hour, As Granger came up | felt 
that from the face of the heavens a great cloud pass- 
ed, and the sum was shining oncé more upon usas with 
the eame benignant rays of Lemer victories, 


Of the close of the day’s work he says: 


Just behind Harker’s de, posted in the key of the 
position, there was a elight hollow in a large open field, 
which were still starding about a dozen trees. 
this deflection of the field, at the time the last fight of 
Sunday there were gathered 
Thomas, Gordon Granger, Garfield, Wood, Brannan; 
Steadman, Whittaker, and Colonel Harker. 
opened, Harker and Wood ran up the bill to their brivade 
and division, both being the one and the same. St: ad- 
man, Brannan, and Whittaker, rode off ty join their « .m- 
mands. Garfield continued to indite his dispatch. Gran 
ger and Thomas remained, the latter on his horse, his @)\\:° 
folded, listening to the awful fire that soon raged along |!» 
line with the coolness of assured victory or the calmnx 
of despair. His lips were compressed. His eyes glan« 
from right to left as the shell and canister exploded al «+ 
the field, and once | saw him, just as the fight optn 
most furiously glance up at a , beautiful white pigeon 
or dove which alighted upon a dead tree above him and 
watched the battle from her dangerous nest. The repre- 
sentative man of that line, in unfaltering courage (Thom- 
as), may be also said to have represented by his thoughts 
at that moment the thoughts of all. Watching him, we 
could see his anxiety at the reflection that if that line did 
not stand all would be lost; and each and every man there 
knew that the safety of themselves, but more the safety 
of the whole army, depended upon them. ‘To be defeated 
there was to be cut to pieces or captured. To be 

was to fall back upon Chattanooga in di te be 
miniously taken in flight. There was no to be ex- 
pected save in the darkness of the approaching 
night. 


Happily Thomas’s men did hold out till night, 
and the army was saved. t 


BS 
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THE BATTLES IN GEORGIA. 
\ 7 E Hive at last accounts, oral and written, 
of the great battles which were fought ny 
Northwestern Georgia on 19th Y 
ber. The battle commenced by an attack of the 
rebels on our advance, on Chie Creek, 
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“and the Atlantic States. It ‘s like 

assume that our Government is g 
exampic, and that immense bodies of troops 
pouring down toward from every 
military station at the North. us the issue 
would seém to be one of time. Tf rans 
can not hold out at Chattanooga until his rein- 
forcements arrive, the whole of the Southern 
army will presently be in Chattanooga, apd 
marching Northward t Tennessee ; if he 
can hold out.a few d@ay8\orly he will have force 
‘enough to offer Bragg battle with advantage, 
and can at his Jeisure tooctupy Atlanta, 
and give thedeath-blow to the empire which it 
was proposed to erect upon the corner-stone of 
slavery. 


THE LOUNGER. 


JOHN BULL IN DIXIE. 


Joux Butt in the loyal States is an epitome of 
Great Britain. He suiffs and sneers and scolds; 
depreciating every national success, and delighting 
in rebel advantages. ‘That our Government is an 
absurdity, that the Union is hopelessly gone, that 
the breeders of babies for sale are the only gentle- 
men in the land, and that all American things are 
loose, shiftless, vulgar, and repulsive, is John's 
profound conviction, which he does not affect to 
conceal. The war, of course, he regards as fratri- 
cidal and foolish. He informs us that we have no 
right, upon our own confessed principles, to try to 
preserve our Government; that we have never 
been any thing but a mob; and that after drag- 
ging through every extreme of terror and blood, 
we shall.be crushed into silence and order by a 
military despotism. That despotisin, indeed, in 
the opinion of John, has already begun. All the 
safeguards of liberty and civilization have been 
swept away. Eyety national fort is a bastile, and 
every citizen who to whisper that he does 
not like the wat # immured in slimy dungeons 
with toads and $ats, -eedom of speech and 
the press, all th §.arantees that make civil soci- 
étytolerable, are utterly overthrown. At least so 
Charles Mackay, imspi by Copperheads and 
speaking for the John Bull, has been con- 
*stantly insisting. 

Meanwhile John Bull continues to live in the ab- 
horred co , and to try to make money out of 
the vulgar ignorant devotees of the almighty 
; But his continued residence is a perma- 

refutation of his perpetual slander. If all the 














on the morning of Saturday, 19thy 
the repulse of the rebels, at a point 
ville, by Thomas’s corps, about 
Sunday, 20th, and was immediatelgfol 
the retreat of our whole army to Gilat 
During these two days’ fighting 
ground we had occupied bety 


of guns, by some estimated 
rebel loss im guns ras co 
ours; in men probab 

They gain 


ely 
fi have divided Arkansas, Louis- 
from the rest of the Slave Con- 
General Bragg evacuated so 
‘is—a point which we had been 


could be shall not know 
until the his comes to be written. 
There may in the newspaper sto- 
ries of of Bragg’s army. It 
may be, as: ne quarters, that Rose- 
crans @ad © in flanking the place and 
threatening’ communications, However 
this be, if that the only thing for the 


rebels to do 


after ‘we had got 
was to drive us out of it—or perish. 


tap eee 
ze 


‘cmpted to drive us out in the battles of the 19th | 


and 20th, and they have failed. ag 

At latest sccounts Rosecrans was_gndisturb- 
edly fortifying hiraself.at Chattanooga, and there 
Were-o indications of an immediate resumption 
of the fight. It stands to reason, however, thas” 
the struggle will be renewed ata very early day. 
If the ‘rebels can not retake Chattanooga the 
Confederacy is gone. We may take for granted: 
that Jéff Davis is sending every available man 
from Virginia, North Carolina, Mississippi, and 
Alabama to the scene of conflict, with the in- 
tention of crushing out Rosecrans’s army, and 























Joba Bulls among us really thought what they say 

hey think, ry would do exactly as Mr. R. R. 
, a Bull lately of Montgomery, 

He tells his story on the 5th of 

d Russell. 

went to Montgomery and engaged in 

he war came, and his employés went. 


LL 


lip 


summoned again. 
Belshaw left the Confederacy, at a further expense 
of three thousand dollars ; and is more indebted for 
his escape to his sister than tothe money. In con- 
clusion he calls upon M'lud Russell for indemnifi- 
“cation for three months’ continuous outrage and 
imminent risk of life, with the loss of ten thousand 
dollars, and the damage to his business from en- 
forced absence. 

Why should not the John Bulls resident in New 
York invite their brother,*late of Montgomery, to 
justify their constant hatred of our Government by 
a little expatiation upon the superior civility and 
respect for personal rights which distinguish 2 
* gallant pation,” struggling for y= = il 
against a horde'ef tin peddlers, headed by a Goril- 
lay who are meanly fighting for do ? If 

“there is one thing you hate, John, it is cant, isn’t it? 


* 


—— 

THE REBEL ILIAD IN A NUT-SHIELL: 

Tne Richmond Dispatch, 

late battle in Georgia, pnts the m 

shell. “ @nless, however, be abe tr 
n 





| more, There has been a battle. 


that case, will have been gained to the rebel cause 
by Bragg’s advantage? Some guns—nothing 


restoring the communication between the Gulf | sides is great. The armies withdraw. If, then, 






Ta = r 
is h 
; nfen. 


across the river, out late victory will 
no value” 7 ¥ * 
That iscthe tfith concisely told. For what, in | 


The loss on both, 






pation sepervitoryaee on 

e combatants could best 
n. many such battles could t 
@ls safelyfight? In the condition to which they 
have bean reduced a barren victory is necessarily 
a disaster. Consequently, although Bragg claim- 
ed a “complete victory” and “a rout” of the en- 
emy, the wiser rebels, who have been disciplined 
by the dispatches of Beauregard, declared that they 
waited to see Chattanooga retaken before they gave 
way to joy. 

Should any disaster befall Burnside, or Rose- 
crans be compelled to abandon Chattanooga and 
retire northward, the rebels may justly claim a 
decided advantage. Any thing short of this isa 
disaster for them. Bunker Hill never ranked high 
among British victories, although the Americans 
withdrew. The battle near Ringgold will not save 
the falling cause of treason and slavery if General 
Rosecrans should justify his words that he can not 
be driven from his position. 





HEARTS AND FACES. 


Ir is known that officers and men of the Massa- 
chusetts Fifty-fourth Regiment were captured in 
the assault upon Fort Wagner of the 18th July. 
Beauregard’s chief of staff has reported to Com- 
missioner Ould, who, in turn, reported to Commis- 
sioner Meredith that no such persons were found. 
It is now understood that General Gilmore has 
been directed to make a demand for an account of 
their present condition upon Beauregard, and in 
case of any dodging upon the rebel side the Gov- 
ernment will presume that the rebel threats against 
the prisoners have been carried out, and will act 
accordingly. That is to say, an equal number of 
rebel prisoners will be held to “involuntary servi- 
tude” until the proper explanations are made. 

It is quite time that this were done. It is 
quite time that the Government of the United 
States declared by its acts that whoever serves 
under its flag shall be equally protected by it. It 
is quite time that we hastened to purge ourselves 
of the suspicion with which we have taught the 
men of African descent to regard us. It is cer- 
tainly fully time, if we have not the heroism to 
welcome all loyal men to our ranks with the same 
generosity, that we should at least have the honor 
to refuse the assistance of all whom we do not 
mean to protect in every way. A half-hearted 
policy is a foolish policy. It invites and secures 
defeat. If the colored man is good enoagh for a 
soldier, he is good enough to stand upon the same 
footing witt: oll other soldiers. If the loyalty and 
love of liberty among the colored men are to be ef- 
fectively invoked, it must be done in such a way 
that they may know our friendship for them as 
surely as they know the contempt and oppression 
of the rebels. 

It is by the action which the Government takes 
in this very case that the rebels, the Copperheads, 
and oar foreign enemies will understand our inten- 
tion and eur conscious force. Let them all see and 
feel that as the United States have said liberty, 
they mean liberty: Let the whole world know, as 
we know, that the heart and hand of any brave, 
earnest, devoted citizen are a thousand-fold more 
precious to us than the color of a traitor or Cop- 
perhead face. 





REBEL VICTORIES IN THE FIELD AND AT THE 
POLLS. 


Ir we had heard of some overwhelming disaster 
to the army of Rosecrans the chances of the Woo: 
and Seymour ticket in this State would have been 
: increased. Why? Why should a nation- 
misfortune be of good augury to a political 
party? If we look at this question for a moment, 
the true character of the anti-administration policy 


and the national flag floating in ev- 
would be repeated with exultation by 
and with professions of profound sorrow 
the sly, Copperheads. The imminence of Eu- 
ropean intervention would have been lugubrious!y 
Mf Fernando Wood would have demure- 
ly suggested that it is clear we must agree to com- 
Mr. Benjamin Ditto would have chuckled 
that we had got to let’em go. And all the Cop- 
perhead organs would have asked if it were not 
sufficiently clear that the policy of the Adminis- 
tration was ruining the country, and that nothing 
but Tom Seymour in Connecticut, Horatio Sey- 
mour in New York, Vallandigham in Ohio, and 
M'‘Clelian in the field, could possibly save the coun- 
try. 
The effect of a disaster would thus have been to 
increase the tendency to ask whether we must not 
make peace at any cost whatever, whether it were 
honor, security, liberty, future tranquillity, de- 
cency, or self-respect. And with this would have 
come the greater willingness to vote for the ticket 
that was felt to represent that policy ; not in terms, 
not openly, but by the necessity of the case. All 
the weak in whom disaster would have bred de- 
spair would have clutched at the Wood and Sey- 
mour policy. All the mean who delight in the 
feril of noble principles would have seized it even 
more gladly than they do now. All the traitor- 
ous Copperhead crew who agree with Governor 
Seymour that the Union had better go rather than 
slavery, would have hailed with rapture the possi- 
ble success uf a ticket which would deliver the im- 
perial State into the hands of men who are more 
anxious to serve South Carolina than the Union. 
It4s because rebel victories in the field and Cop- 
perhead victories at the polls are thus substantially 
identical, that the destruction of Rosecrans would 
have helped defeat the Union ticket in this State. 


— 
BRITANNIA AND RAMS, 

Mr. Vernon Harcourt, who, under the signa- 
ture ‘‘ Historicus,” has written some most unan- 
swerable letters upon international questions to 
the London Times in a spirit friendly to this coun- 
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which England truly occupies in. the 


question. 


try, has recently stated Me ogee, ed aye 9 eiided tw It the bitterness of maliznamt and unreasculng 


S 

















That they are building for a be Saattee eons dies nn, See 
ment he thinks will he questioned, the old matters upon them with new strength, or shall we 
the main object of their bull he agrees clean them out \.tterly and establish a new relation secure- 
Mr. Dayton, is not their direct tse as weapons, founded in justice and equity and redeemed honor? 

il p shali w. perjure ourselves, or shall we 


the indirect mischief which theirs 
duce between England and rh 
words, it is an effort to do t 
eign Enlistment Act declares that it was af 
prevent —namely, to entangle neutral 
with a belligerent, But, he saya, if G 
found France conspiring with sm 
the British revenue laws, she wo ee 2 , 
deal with the case very suddenly and summarily. | 98"? smd hesveu . 
So in this case the British Soveranens ante way, eave by eur aistory. to faltafalty mbody Ghali 
to the rebel belligerent: “ You know our laws, and 
if you seek to violate them, no matter whethe 
rectly or indirectly, openly or by fra ‘ ; men are niggers ”’ 
trivances, we will hold you responsible 
you answerable for the offense.” Bart, * 
And this should be said to it, he argues, not asa | 
Government but as a recognized belligerent. Its 
guilt would be established by the passing of the 
rams into its hands by any “ colorable transfers.” . 
The measures of tedress would be acts of reprisal | Your likes and distikes are oa ene side, aad oor cath and 
and of hostility. ~ nationas principle are on the other Which shall ruse? 
Nothing can be or more conclusive than | Prejudice? Whose? Sdou't know why yours ebould have 
this view. But : has no wish to be impar- | more authority ss. a ou dic lik > et pereny 
tial, She affects impartiality hoping that such a | Tet-headed people. ow dass ass ® Regn Mor 8 ee 
position will produge the catastrophe she desires. : beside 4 
We cay affects, Giiiasiidie, bocedse wilia. bes-4, “it SOUaEen tes cap Sed wees ee 
ministers and most of her leading papers were con- | gdices, Then suppose every other man enforces his prej- 
tinually exclaiming that British laws should not | udices, wnat will become of us¢ The fact is, Seyless, this 
be changed at the will of g belligerent, they quiet- | matter 1s not to be decided by your tikes or any dislikes. 
ly winked at the breaking of those laws by the We have no resource ‘eft, sn houor or rigntcousness but 
other belligerent. Now that it is palpably dan- | t decide on princinis We oe Se See iy 
gerous to continue this game, Britannia ruefully Sen Bhs ol . ee practically.” 
abandons it. She revokes, but not until she has a at a, fat” 
revealed the full value of her honor, friendship, 
and impartiality. ~ 





i 
jit 
it 
ut 
ait 


those men are niggers, ited you! Bhat: we uave 
aroun here loot, putting on ety!s, 
agains 13, aud working wit) us? 





LITERARY. 

‘* Eceanor’s Vicrory,” by M. E. Braddon, au- 
thor of “ Aurora Floyd,” ete. ), is the last 
novel, just issued, of the most popular novelist of 
the moment. She is, we usually writing 
two novels at a time, all of are read, and 
some are dramatized simultaneously in England, 


France, and America. It is an astonishing popu- 
larity, for the secret of which the books are ex- 
plored in vain, A startling plot, and continuous 


movement, developed withnoremarkable construct- 
ive or literary skill, but with than ordinary 
interest, characterize these Yet their great 


and undoubted popula awakens a curiosity 
=" 


which can only be sa’ 










“ A French I. Knapp, 
Professor of Modern Madison Uni- 
versity (Harpers), is unq the best work 


: it will cost us all many an 
Parts, ~ae & | an inconvenient effort to = 
uces the stu- | matters on the Lasis of right ins ao es 


of its kind, It is divided 
vocabulary at the 


dent to the best its masters | does to submit to the entoreement in any 
The first part consists of brief and -. We will a put ia 
characteristic selections from the most eminent | We suffer terribly m every part now, Shall prin 
older and modern authors; and the second part ~~ wre Bg aaa ta our Bw A mw 3 
contains what the editor calls “ th perfect | not be dishonored by oumelvel? Puvare P 
specimens of French é are the Camp Doveras, Curcae®, sLutnone 


composition. 
Phedra of Racine, the ninth satire and epistle of 
Boileau, the Bourgeois Gentilhomme of Molitre, 
and the Zaire of Voltaire, It fs « most excellent 


and convenient class-book, legibly printed and 
neatly bound, : 





A NEW THING FOR SMOKERS. 


Wat my Uncle Toby would nave said to the 
‘Ridgewood Pipe , Case,” which he 
> would have found at 429 Broadway, it is not easy 
A SWORD AND A GOWN to imagine. Bat King James L, who hated to- 


Aut England is at Mr. Guy Livjng- | blast” against it as a vile Yankee invention by 
ston Lawrence, This came here, | which the sinful smoker carries his pouch and pipe 
bringing a large pair of a solemn | and matches all together in one conveniént case, 
resolve to offer his sword bee and fills his pipe by pulling a wire before ope 

- roughly by the si 
and Gown ;” and to that at last he is tempted to 
ble intention, the “ H-m-m— | as he clasps the case and slips it away in his pocket, 
yes—offer his sword; ; pleasanter 
his gown?” The 
rived, ate canvas-back 


will he do with | that is now made easier and 
with the lovely ladies of that city, and astonished 


ar- 

flirted 

them by his ‘in the cele- 
brated boots, which, he us, paid 
for. When he was tired 
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land belles of the despot’s h was 01 ive se it is said, 
shore, he tried $0 plame Inte , lines of the \™ to be Hooxsr’s Chief of Staft. 

of this country, and, the 

draw his sword against American 

for their country and government 4 


of slave-drivers. The Government 
ly took him by the nape of the 
up, and then told him to run home 
of mischief. 





















of his Adjutan: Tuomas. It w 
biceps, the amateur rebel he can resume active duty. 
and running home, now turns about # ral Rourwr Awprnson, U.S.A. has been 
guards us, while laughs a, (a oo nen the 
ily at his return than it did at his 
Mr. Guy 


with the “Sword, 





: 


With the blessing of God our troops have accomplished 
GFeat results against largely superior sumbers. 

We have to mourn the low of many gallant men and 

. Brigadier-Geperale Preston Smith, Melm, end 

Deshler are killed; Major-General Hood and Brigndier- 
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sano Honest ite tie te which thay Cad beck 
placed by the rebela, and have the same privileges as 
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osern BE. Detuaven, detached 
ordered to the command of the 


Oscar F. Stanton, detached 
val at New Orleans, and or- 


E. R. Bewuam, ordered to 


United Sates Senator from 


az Jndge-Advocate-General under Homes. 
\ Jentenan: ~Commander M‘Cann, detached from the 
comman of Ley een Hunchback, is ordered to the 
command of the Kennebec, 

Government pas received intelligence that Colonel 
Srextout and all his officers and men have been removed 
from Georgia dungeons to Richmond, and are now treat- 


by ou® Government. Jonn Morgan will be held for ex- 
change for General Nga Dow. 


General M*OLeLLan arrived at Philadelphia on Mth 
ult., and was serenaded at the residence of his mother, 
Street, 2’ 


Colemel Loowrs, of the celebrated “ Loomis Battery,” 
has necelved a diepatch from Ch oga stating that the 
fi ma of his battery, which were captured by the en- 

; early part of the battle of Chattanooga, were 
before the was over. 

She War Department has ordered a Court of Inquiry to 

the conduct of Generals Moox and Carr- 
in the late battles pear Chattanooga. 

‘The fleet of foreign naval vessels in our harbor was 
reinforced on 2th by the arrival of three English and 
two French steam-ships of war. Tle English vesele are 
the Nile, line-of-battle ship, Halifax; Immortalité, 
frigate, Bermuda; Vimble, diepatch boat, from Hal- 

are the Guerriere, frigate, from 
Halifax; and the steam-frigate Belione. 








DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


» THE ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND, 
have been received from General Rosecrans 
that he fs all right in a matural etrong-hold, 
he can not be removed. Also, that the enemy 
made no attack since the 2ist ult. 
General arrived at Rosecrans's 
on 26th uilt., and upon invitation examined 
the position of the army, He declared that it can not be 
taken short of a regular siege, which Bragg does not seem 
to be attempting. 


THE LATEST REBEL ACCOUNTS. 

A dispatch, dated Atiants, Georgia, Saturday, Septem. 
ber 26, says: 

Several trains with wounded and prisoners have ar- 
rived. 

Reports of the condition of affairs above are conflicting. 
We are inclined to believe that the enemy are fortifying 
Chattano: Our lines are within four miles of that 
place. There was mo yesterday. 

General Rosecrans has sevt in two flags of truce, = | 


— to their dead and relieve their wo: 
Bragg both of them. 


THE WOUNDED AND PRISONERS, 
A Nashville dispatch says: Trains from the fromt are 
bringing in wounded men and Confederate prisoners, Up 
to date about 1300 rebels have arrived here, among them 


day. The churches and halls, vacated some weeks since 
by our sick aad wounded, are again taken for the same 
P Communication by tclegraph has not yet been opened 
with Chattanooga, Guerrillas are very numerous near 
Columbia. : 


bbon, ot the Fourteenth Michigan, arrived 





it? 

The enemy retreated on Chattanooga last night, leaving 
his dead and wounded in our hands. His low is very 
large in men, artillery, small-arms, and colors. Ours is 
heavy, but not yet 

The victory is complete, and our cavalry is purvuing. 








ls Adama, Gregg, and Brown wounds. 
Baaxton Baas. 


THE LATSST FROM CHARLESTON, 


From Charleston advices to the 26th have come to hand. 
General Gilmore was still engagnd getting siege guns inte 
m. Stormy weather hed prevented operations on 

part of the navy. 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 
All was quict in front of the Army of the Potomac at 
latest dates. 


CAVALRY AFFAIRS IN VIRGINIA. 
There have been several cavalry encounters du the 
few Gays between the advance forces of the i in 
irginia. On 22d « very spirited affair cecurred three 
miles beyond Masdicon Court House, where General Baford 
@ strong force of the enemy's troe , driving 
them across the Rapidan, after killing several and taking 
Another affair cecurred aleo on the same day 
near Rockville, Upper Maryland, between e body of rebel 
cavalry and a portion of Scott's Nine Hundred and some 
infantry, in which the rebol iow was 34 killed and wounded. 
Our casualties in these affairs were trifilng. The guerrillas 
seem to have been extraordinarily slert in their opera 


AFFAIRS IN EAST TENNKHSSER. 


General Burnside bas appointed General Carter Prevost 
Marshal of Kast Tennessee, and the latter outlines his pot- 
icy in an order under date of Sept. 12 He says that it & 
not the intention of the Gcvernment to punish persons who 
have been guilty of no offense but a tacit acquiescence in 
the state of affairs which has exieted in that region for the 
last two years, Persons against wloin no crime is charged 
that would subject them to « criminal prosecution or civil 
sult for damages will be allowed to take the oath of al- 
legiance. General Burnside vw holds the East Tennesree 
and Virginia Road from Knoxville to Henderson, seventy- 
five miles east. The other road te Chattanooga we also 
have practical possession of to that place, bus the bridges 
are burned at London and Charleston, The Tennessee 
River at London has been pontooued, When last heard 
of, Burnside was at Knoxville 

THE CAMPAIGN IN TEXAS, 4 

The expedition to Texas has not been abandoned in con- 
sequence of the late disazter at Sabine Pass. We learn 
from New Orleans that the movement will now be made 
overland, and the large force to be engeged in the under- 
taxing were going forward as rapidly as the transportation 
facilities would admit by way of Brashear City and Ber- 
wick Bay. The occupation of Texas may be regarded os a 


fixed fact. A dixpatch, ria Cairo, states that the exped! 
tion to the Red River region, under General Herron, had 
been perfectly succesefi! in clearing out the guerriliae thet 


have infested the banks of the Missiseippi, between Vicks 
burg and Port Hudsoa 


THE wag" ANKANSAS, 

Colonel Clond, of General Blunt's command, arrived at 
Little Rock on the 19th ult. with a emall force of cavelry. 
Colonel Cloud with a battalion of the Second Kanens Cav- 
alry, five hundred strong, attacked General Cabell's rebel 


forces, two thousand etrcng, in the defenses between Per- 
ryville and Fort Smith, Indien Territery, and gueceeded in 
routing them with coneiderable lows He also defeated a 
rebel force at Dardoneile on the 9th ult., capturing their 
camp and commissary stores. Over two thousand Union 
Arkansane had joined his command, and deserters from 
the rebel forces were arriving at Little Kock dally. 
THE COKPS bP AFRIQUE, 

Fifteen thousand of the Corp. d'Afrique, under Geperal 
Banks, have been mustered in, and recruiting is active. 
The maximum strength is 25,000. 


ANOTHER SHEAD RIOT. 


Another female bread rict is reported to have taken 

lace in Mobile on September 4, om which occasion the 
i einteenth Alabama troope were ordered out to put down 
the disturbance, but refused to do their duty The Mobile 
Caé@ets were driven from the field, or rather streets, by the 
infuriated wom:n The rioters openly declared that “if 
some means were not rapidly devised to relieve their suf 


fering or to stop the war they would burn the city.” The 
suffering in Mobile is anid to be very great, 


THE LEGAL TENDERS CONSTITUTIONAL. 
The Court of Appeale at Albany has decided that the 


legal tender notes issued by the Goverument are constita- 
tional, and by its decision confirms that made tn the Bey- 
enth Judicial dietrict, white it overrules one made in this 
district. This settles a serious question, that has herete 


fore caused some unpleasant doubts to be felt by many 
pouple. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
THE INTERVENTION RUMOR. 

Eas. Russet. alluded pointedly to the American ques. 
tion im the course of a public speech in Dundee, Scotland. 
He stated that England could net be forced to depart from 
her neutrality, and thet the rebel chances of intervention 
by the Palmerston Cabinet may be regarded as ended. 


THE REBEL KANG. 

One of the rebel fron rams has been removed from 
Laird’s yard to enother anchornge, preparatory to making 
her trial trip, Mr, Laird, Jun, assured the Liverpool 
Poet that the firm had pot been notified of any inteation 
on the part of the Government to detain the rame. Al! 
the pewspaperr eay that Laird vas been notified he must 
hot send the ships te sea, 

THE ATLANTIC CAULK, 

The confidence in the succes of the new plan for lay 
ing the Atlantic telegraph cable in the summer of 1564 |» 
eo firm that Messrs. Glass, Elliott, & Co have not only 
contracted to make ihe cable, but to suceessfuliy eubimerge 
it. 


FRANCE, 
tae “FLORIDA” aT Brest, 


Captain Mafft, of the pirate Florida, mx his veteel into 
difficuity by ‘aking her to Brest. She was at first provi 
sionally od at the salt of a Wrenchman named r 
Who claims ap indemnity 4 100,000 frenee for » vese! 
which the Florida Nad taken; bat the French Gorern- 
ment would thot permit the seizure of the Florida to + 
te tndcranity clvtzs againrt her eo lomy on che 
fu the doek-yard ; 


abandon 
another pirate at Liverpvol, whither ft te rumoted the 
new has sireaty been jolued by the greater part of 
the Florida's crew. 

“RUSSIA, 

THE POLISH QUESTION, 

Government have replied to the last French 
ae —- the Potish question in eo re opel 
se ae Conectaed confining bi: simply to « 
discussion of the expediency of applying the measures 
claimed on behalf of by the great Powers 

JAPAN, 
THE BRITON WHIPPED. 


Ja accounts reached Makordadi on the 9th of A: 
oe teat te Rritieh fleet, which had been dispatched to 





Cagosinia to demand the surrender of the murderere of 

Mr. Richardson, encountered a heavy Gre from the mask- 
ed batteries of the Japanese, which riddled the greater 
portion of the fleet, gud caured the balance to retire from 
the contest. 


i ree 








644 HARPER'S WEEKLY. 














“a i 
| | 





A WWwibbey bth 
WW he inh ji | 
| Wa.) Allie I lis) i)! 
nal Pit 1h Wt i 





ani 
Ie, OHA iti 


int ' ‘ r " 
botvget oa tattt ya ) 1 
ne wale As . 

; uae 


q 





a i | 
wn Mi 


1 tes divest 





[Ocroser 10, 1863. 


UR AND A HALF MILES FROM CHARLESTON.—Sxercnep ny Ma. Turopors R. Davis.—{See Pace 651.] 


THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON—THE NEW BLACK ISLAND BATTERIES, FO 
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THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON—THE COVERED WAY LEADING TO THE BLACK ISLAND BATTERIES.—Sxercuxp ny Mn, Tuxovoxx R. Daves. 
(Sue Pac 651.) 











THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 


We publish on pages €48 and 649 a large en- 
graving representing one of the final reviews of a 
comps d'armée in the Army of the Potomac previ- 
ous to the present southward movement. It is 
seldom that the artist, in drawing a picture of a 
review, succeeds in conveying to the spectator the 
idea of immense numbers of men; a few regiments 
in the fore-ground generally shut ou€ the bulk of 
the army from sight. Mr. Nast has, we think, 
overcome this difficulty, and has shown us a whole 
corps d’armée in active evolution. A nobler sight 
it is seldom possible to witness. 

On page 653 we reproduce a sketch of Mr. Waud’s 
representing 

HEAD-QUARTERS. 

Mr. W. writes: 

‘Since General Meade has been in command a 
marked change has been apparent in head-quarter 
arrangements. Al! the cover noweartied by offi- 
cers against the weather is a few tent flies, which 
are pitched like a smali gable roof, as seer in the 
sketeh, open on ali sides. The wagon train is left 
in the rear, and a few light vehiclesand ambulaneys, 
to carry the necessary blankets and frugal supplies 
of the officers, is all that accompanies the staff. 
The drawing representg'the local habitation of the 
medical director, Dr. Letterman, who, in company 
with the Burgeon-Seneral, Dr, De Boyse, and Dr, 
Davis, ar to be seen taking soup on the ground by 
their fly. The camp isin a fine grove of oaks.” 

On the same page will be found an illustration 
of a rifleman using the dead hodyof a horse as a 
rest for his weapen—a scene of not uncommon oc- 
currence during the recent campaign. 





THE DISASTER AT SABINE 

> PASS. 

Wr reproduce on page 652 a drawing by Mr. 
James Ferguson, of Company A, First I Ar- 
tillery, representing the unsuccessful attack of a 
Union flotilla upon the rebel forts at Sabine Pass 
on &th September. 

The expedition, under command of General 
Franklin, was intended to occupy Sabine Pass as a 
base of future operations in Texas. #onr light. 
draught gun-boats accompanied the oops, viz., 
the Clifion, Arizona, Sackem, and eale ity. 
After a preliminiry reconnoissance the plan of 
battle was arranged. We quote the following ac- 
count from the New York Herald correspondence : 


The gun-hoats Clifton, Arizona, and Sachem were tc 


engage the enemy's work, while the Granite City, which 
carried only a broadside of small brass guns, was to cover 
the landing of an advanec force of five hundred men, of 
General Weitzel's division, selected from the heroes of 


Port Hudson, and composed of two companies of the One 
Hundred and Sixty-fifth New York, four companies of the 
One Hundyved and Sixty-firet New York, and a detachment 
from the Serenty-fifth New York regiments, under com- 
mand of Captain Fitch, of the last-named regiment. The 
General himself came on beard at the last moment to eu- 
perintend personally the operation of disembarking his 
troop. 

** Ali ready” wae the signal, and about four o'clock p.m. 
the gun-bonte steamed siowly forward, the Cliffon ad- 
vancing directly toward the fort, followed by the Granite 
City, and ehe in turn by the transport Const 
having on board the advance of the army, Sachem 
and the Artzona steamed off 40 the and 
nearly opposite the battery. The 
with a sbell from one of her 9-ineh 
ploded inside the rebel works, thi 
of débris, and instantly followed it 
same kind. Seon the litle Sachem, 









tain Johnson, opened her broadalde der gims on 
the work, and the next moment the 4 also her 
compliments to the foe. The gunnery ae a 


few of the shelle only explodia 
pieces dropping in the water Up a and until* 


from thirty to forty shells had exploded. 
a shot bad been returned by the enemy. “Am ominous i+ 
lence pervaied the fort, and many were a 
the works had been abandoned, Xeither nor in- 
habitante made thelr appearance, and the 
life apparent were the movements of » 
the river, which had run above the city and down 
far as the fort ence ur twine and which 
was joined by « evcond steamer t the 
commenced. 

The action of the enemy, 


however, was the deceptive 
calm which oftes preced: ‘ 


a the etorm, and the sudden 
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exylos' 
earth arownd them, it was in 

creased rather than diminished determination, 
ly but surely the little Sachem was gaining her desired 
position, A moment more, end she pass 

range, amd the day would 
upon the noble little craft, when snddenly a shot was seen 


to etrike her amidrhips, crashing in her sides, and tearing 
their iron pleting for the yor | 


piece of paper, and causing her to careen 






and the enemy, 
entire attention to jhe 
that the dranght of the Ar 
advance near to 
onist. The disabling oF 
victory was within herg 
fortunate accidents " 
rerious a character af #0 
affair. The Clifton wae 


Fs 
she 
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gced. She was called apen to do. 
for one breath did her gallant com 
hesitate ; 2 


but with three rousing ¢ 


above the din of battle, they poured in their: 


in closer and closer to the batter ies, in face of the neen- 


*rated fire of the entire rebel fortifieation. 

Putting on a full head of steam the Clifton ran swiftly 
down directly toward the battery, with the intention 
doubtless, of delivering her broadside. giving her sharp- 
shooters an opportunity of picking off the enemy's gunners 
and thue silencing the works. At the same time the 


a 
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Granite City and the Ge followed 
in her wake for the purpose of reaching the point of de- 
barkation as soon as the Clifton had effected her object, 


came ricochetting 
them. Just as the Cli, gained the point she aimed at 
reaching, and as her bow was thrown round stightiy, in 
the act of turning, she strack, the velocity with w ich she 
was running driving her a long distance into the thin mud 
at the bottom of the pass. At the same time a ‘hitherto 


feathers in the scale against political advancement 
and sordid ambition ?” 

He spoke with violence, and then paused for 
some minutes, as though overcome with his exer- 
tion. 

“She loved me,” he continued, in a low voiee, 
end speaking slowly and with effort. ‘Yet she 
prepared to obey her father’s commands. There 
was something touching—it yas too pitiable to be 

d 1—in her compliance with a bidding 





undiscovered battery to the left of the main and in 
cue a SE ee oe side of- 
fering a target of which the enemy took advantage. 
The gallant Crocker still kept up a constant ae 


double charges of grape, being poured into the main work, 

sweeping the parapet clean at ea tenets 

the enemy by scores, while with his he 
to 


ministered dose after dose of ry gh wnt A). 
battery on the left. Lying as he did, iy 
heve succeeded in silencing the main work, thus enabling 
the troops to land, had it not been for the broadside work ; 
for it was from that his boat was disabled. , ty this 
time she had sustained no material damage. shots 
which had struck her had been harmless to the ship, and 
but very few of his crew were injured. But fate was 
against him, and he was tosuccumb. A shot from 
the small battery struck his about the centre, 

through her side and entirely through the boiler, leaving 


lier @ stranded wreck 


‘ 


ee batteries. ng the ante me 
we without the captain's know! or ve 
Sore tabed and teases Wh aunasse tines. ie 

more, and a shower of grape from the enemy 
‘was poured into the nohle little craft, the white fleg was 
run up and the ceased. aoe ee ee 
clud Brave hearts and manly forms been sacrificed 


was but one available 
and she was incapable of offensive 
of such strength. She was im’ ly withdrawn from 
the unequal contest, and the order reluctantly issued to 
the fleet to withdraw. 





THE GHOST IN THE oni 
PARK. aA 
L y 
‘My name is Lane Daly. Jam of the Dalys: 
Fermoy—a good family, but sadly impove é 
like many another Irish house, by prolonged i 
providence. I was a younger son, and as a @ 












quence inherited little more than a foolish pride, a 
monstrous pedigree, and that phantom pri a7 


contingent interest in an over-eneumbe 














Yet these were excuses enough to keep am Ir 
“man from , Twas never trained to a | 
ar I Peng ip to toil 

o ss h independe 
tions without indepen i” s. § 


accidental education at a Jesuit College ii 
neighborhood of the family estate. Then, as 
young man, a brief career of life in Dublin, where 
I acquired little beyond the science of debt, and I 
came to London fortune seeking. I had name and 
connections, although I had not money, and, more- 
over, every Irishman has some one above him in 
station, whom he looks up to, and expects to get 
something from. A promise is the general result 
—another word for a lie—it was alll ever got. I, 
with others, dangled attendance at a great man's 
levée, in the hope of advancement I never received. 
He was one of those old-established mockeries—a 
man who seemed a patron, and arrogated to him- 
self the airs of one, without ever doing a single 
action to merit the title. Iam speaking of years 
long past. I was a young manthen. I am not 
now so old as you perhaps deem me. Iam now 
little more than forty-five, though I am aware I 
seem older. I was young, and as a necessary ad- 
junct to youth and poverty—came love. 
“The family of the Moncktons have been, as 
you are dou aware, for many years distin- 
in the commercial history of this country 
their enormous wealth and influence. The late 
Sir John Monckton had one daughter—Margaret. 
Of her exquisite ea ea spare both of us 
elaborate description. is her portrait, paint- 
ed about the date of my first meeting with her, by 
a French artist of somefame. Judge for yourself.” 
He took from a morocco-leather 
miniatare case aad handed it to me. It inclosed 
the portrait of a woman, certainly of great beauty. 


rag 


For some minutes the charming of in- 
nocence and purity in the 
miniature held me Then I closed the 


case and returned it to him, motioning my thanks. 
“In mind,” he went on, “she was not less ex- 
cellent. And here I should know me 
so slightly it is not one thought 
of the wealth she was one day to inherit ever 
tainted the truthfulness of my love for 
Monckton. J believe that had I met her even in 
the very humbiest position J should not have loved 
her less. I had frequent opportunities of seeing 
her. I wag admitted to her father’s house, and re- 
ceived there as a constant and welcom’ guest. 
tof a needy Irish family should aspire 
English heiress was looked upon 
rd to be apprehended. So my 
led unchecked within me, until 
broke down beneath the bur- 





























me. My only sins were my 
But how unpardonable are 
! 
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1 profit! How many Enelis 
do you think, champions of liberty abroad, are yet 
the most cruel of tyrants at home, preying upon 
their children’s joys, weighing their hearts but as 







which was breaking her heart. In the interval 
between my dismissal and the final arrangement 
of her marriage I had written to her beseeching an 
interview. Trembling, for it was the first time 
she had acted willfully in opposition to her father, 
she granted my request. Our meeting wasa strange 
mingling of happiness and suffering—vows of love’ 
and outbursts of regret. In vain did we attempt 
to rend the ties that united us. Each interview 
dedicated to the interchange of eternal adieux 
ended in an arrangement for a further meetipg. I 
saw her again and again. Sir John Monckton 
resided in one of those houses in St. James's Place, 
the gardens of which run down to the Green Park. 
A place of meeting was beneath a lime-tree, in a se- 
eluded nart of the inclosure. Margaret had free 
access to the park in the early part of the morning, 
and by indentations on the bark of the tree she was 
enabled to indicate to me the hour at which she 
could probably escape from her father’s house for a 
meeting in the evening—the garden-wall being so 
low that she could descend from it into the park, 
or return thence, without difficulty or much fear 
of detection. 

“What hours of happiness did we pass in the 
calm of those summer evenings, beneath the shad- 


‘ow of the lime-tree!—a happiness enhanced by» 


~ a which ced it, by the despair in 
which a Inevitably te. 
_ “Let me hurryon, Tt was the night before the 


‘wedding. The fortheoming marriage had been 


— throughout the town. Bick with terror, 
rgaret met me beneath the tree—fell weeping 
upon my bosom. Once more the avowal of my 
‘passion poured from my Jips. My love blinded— 
maddened me. I “against my doom. We 
indeed, it was not rather an 


our love 
Catholic church, 
e fai or marriage. We 
a coast, and and, pugposing 


~~ *Had Tdone rightly, or had human frailty 


leavened my conduct, poisoned my love? Should 
I not have considered her more, and myself less? 
She had youth, beauty, the prospect of extraordi- 
nary wealth—few women possessed equal advant- 
ages. Through my act these had been lost to 
her. She had yoked herself with a poor adven- 
turer. She had withdrawn herself from an en- 
gagement, in the world’s eyes voluntarily entered 
upon, She had incurred the ceaseless anger of her 
father. And this my doing! Yet, could I have 
acted otherwise? I, who loved her! 

‘“‘ We were pursued and overtaken at Abbeville, 
on our road to Paris. I returned with General 
Galton to Calais. We fought on the sands at low 
tide. We exchanged three shots. 1 was struck 
in the wrist of my right hand. The bone was 
splintered, and after suffering the most exquisite 
pain it became necessary for me to have a very 
painful operation performed on my arm. For 
many weeks I was a prey to a brain-fever of a most 
severe character. On my recovery I found myself 
at Brussels, tended by Margaret my wife. No- 
thing could exceed her affectionate care. Subse- 
quently our story became known in Brussels, and 
drew upon us an unpleasant amount of attention : 
we moved to Dresden. 

‘And now a misfortune we had hardly fore- 
seen, and could not avert, came upon us. This 
was the want of money. Margaret possessed no 
means in her own right, although presumptive 
heiress of the whole of her father’s vast property. 
Our sole income, therefore, was comprised in a 
small annuity to which I was entitled under my 
mother’s marriage t; and which, fortu- 
nately, it had not been possible to involve in the 
difficulties of my father’s estate. Our fortune, 
Heaven knows, was small enough, still it had prob- 
ably been sufficient, living as obscurely and inex- 
pensively as we were. But at this time began ir- 
regularities in the remittarices, by reason of the 
chicanery of one of the trustees charged with the 
payment of the annuity. Sir John Monckton had 

renounced his daughter, had sworn never 
to fo or even to see us more; he carefully 
alienated the whole property from one 
His anger k : 
child was now ¢ba: 


made an enemy of a man too powerful to be op= f 


posed, and the consequences must be upon 
own head. 

“Our sitvation daily became worse, 
chase the means of subsistence 
pelled to effect a sale of her jewels, 
had possessed some as an art 
maimed arm, what did that avail now? ; 






jours in the yain of em- 
my joy I 
gland. I broke the seal with eagerness, and read 
with a trembling hope which died away into de- 


spair as T concluded. The letter wasifrom a rela- 
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tive, and was written in terms colder even than 
usual. I had implored a remittance. None was 
forwarded, the letter bade me hope for none, and 
urged me, as the only way of appeasing the anger 
of Sir John Monckton, and so of obtaining a cessa- 
tion of his pei. :cution, to part from my wife and 
return alone to England. You can not imagine 
the harsh way in which this recommendation was 
pressed upon me; while on the other hand, if I re- 
jected this counsel, I was bidden to do the best I 
could for myself, for no one else would ever aid me. 
I was sick with fatigue and disappointment. I 
yielded to a weak feeling of despair. 

“* Why did I ever marry?’ I cried in the ex- 
tremity of my folly. ‘Was it for this—for ruin 
and death ?’ 

“T knew not that my words had been over- 


‘On my return on the following day I found 
awaiting me a note in pencil in the handwriting of 
Margaret: 

“*Do as they will. Jt is in vain to struggle further. 
We must part. I love you too well to be the cause of 
further suffering to you. I love you as I have ever loved 
you, but we must part—it is best so—never to meet again. 
Think of me as one who is dead, and love me as though 
Heaven had taken me from you. They can not wrong 
you for that. God bless you, dearest. I will ever pray 
so. Farewell—forever. Maprcazkert.’” 


His voice trembled and broke. He gave way 
to a grief which would not be subdued. He buried 
his face in his hands and sobbed audibly. 

“She was gone,” he said at length. ‘‘ She was 
gone, and I have never seen her since. It is now 
fifteen years since she left me.” 

** And you have sought her ?” I asked. 

‘From that hour until now. I made inquiries 
fliroughout Dresden, but I could learn nothing 

er of her presence there or of her having quit- 

the city. Afterward I sold off every thing I 
was possessed of, and partially on foot I journeyed 
to Paris, and so on at last to London, at every op- 
traces of her on the road. Ar- 
enabled after much diffi- 
of my annuity. This 
ms of continued search. 
ll,‘and every farthing 
I have expended in the 
search. I have visited 









bility secluded. I have called in the aid of the 
police. I have agents here, in France, in Ger- 
many. I wander from one to the other, search- 
ing, waiting, hoping. All, allin vain. I can not 
find her. She is lost! she is lost!” 

There was a dreadful accent of despair in his 
words, 

**And you have now resigned your quest?” I 
asked. 

“T shall resign ‘t but with life,” he answered, 
solemnly. ‘It is the sole object of my existence. 
I live for this only. No one tie unites me to my 
fellows, or to this earth, but the hope of finding 
Margaret. Oh, to see her once again!” he cried 
with passion, ‘“ to assure her of my unceasing love, 
to win her pardon for the wrong which drove her 
from me, to soothe the remainder of her life by ten- 
derness, to effare the anguish of the past by my de- 
votion !” 

“You have not seen her for fifteen years ?” 

“No;” and then after a pause, he added, “‘ unless 
I saw her this morning.” 

“You think you saw her this morning ?” 

“Listen. I seek her every where. No place is 
too exalted, no place is too lowly for my search, 
and day and night have I pursued it. In the 
palace as in the cellar, in the church-yard and in 
the prison; in all phases of life, even amidst scenes 
it had been better she should have died a hundred 
times than have lived to know, I have carried on 
my search. I have ceased to bewilder myself with 
probabilities, I seek her systematically every where. 
I extend my toil through the night, even into the 
hours of the morning. Then I have wandered to 
that lime-tree in the park, consecrated by her mem- 
ory, and have bowed down in its shadow with my 
one prayer—that I may meet her yet once again 
before I die. I am known to the police, who re- 
gard me probably as an eccentric, privileged to do 
what seem to them strange things. Hence my 
ramblings by day or night receive from them nei- 
ther question nor molestation. 

“It was a cold night. The ground had been 
covered for some days with a frozensnow. There 


; could not be mistaken. Plainly be- 
1 a pale, thin face, and a figure 

: floating garments, _ I gasped 

/ st so much from visual recognition, 
as from the conviction of some inner feel- 
jew that it was she! My blood mounted to 
sight grew heart throbbed 

it would burst. I hu on; but as I 
tree, the figure waving its hands wit! a 
C away in the direc- 
which it had come. I followed, greatly 
I sought to overtake it, but it kept in 
advance of me. It moved toward the park gate on 


To my amazement I found it 
locked. I bed over the railing, but I could 
ge noone. I walked on for some minutes in the 
irection in which it had seemed to me the figure 


found 4 letter fromm En- \ nad turned. At length I encountered a policeman 


carrying his lantern, and beating himself with his 
disengaged arm to keep himself warm. In reply 
to my questions, I learned that he had not seen a 
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soul upon his beat forsome twohours. Bewildered 
and excited, I hurried past him. For miles I 
walked on without pause. But fruitlessly. The 
figure had escaped me, and I returned toward town 


much and painfully moved. 
**T know how the world would receive the story 
of this strange occurrence. I should be ridiculed 


as a monomaniac, or science would tell me that I 
was the victim of a spectral iMusion; the result of 
unstrung nerves or disordered brain. Yet, as cer- 
tainly as I now stand here, as plainly as I can see 
you facing me, on the night in question did I see 
the form of Margaret, my wife, beneath the lime- 
tree in the Green Park. I am not more satisfied 
of my own existence than of that.” 

“But how did she escape you? How did she 
quit the park ?” 

For some minutes he did not answer. 

‘In these days,” be said, at length, “it seems 
to me that men have become so learned they have 
taught themselves to dispense with belief, and have 
voted faith unnecessary. The supernatural is re- 
garded as an old nurse's tale, fit only to frighten 
children. To credit aught out of the pale of the 
commonplace, is scorned as credulity. I am born 
of a country where ignorance embalms belief— 
where superstition is a religion. Tales of omens, 
of banshees, of wraiths, and all the wonderful poetry 
of the mysterious, were among the first lessons im- 
pressed upon my childish mind, and became too 
deeply fixed there to be effaced by either education, 
or age, or experience. Smile if you will. I do 
not believe that it was Margaret’s self that I saw, 
but as I believe in Heaven, I believe that it was 
her wraith. It was Margaret—not in the flesh— 
but in the spirit !” 

“You believe her dead, then?” 

“ No,” he cried, starting up. “I can not believe 
her dead—not dead. I should die myself could I 
think that. No. She is living still. She may 
be in trouble, perhaps in pain; and her gentle spirit 
in some ecstasy of longing has for a term escaped 
its material bondage, to hover near the spot it has 
most loved of all the earth. It was Margaret as 
she must be now—pale, calm, and beautiful—come 
to me in spirit, to warn—to bid adieu, perhaps: I 
can not know. She may be dying, but she is not 
dead. I can not reason upon this. Ican give you 
no such explanation as would satisfy modern sci- 
ence; but I can, and I do, believe!” 

“ And your next step?” 

“Continued search. The same post brought 
me these three letters.” 

He took from his pocket a packet of papers, 
among which were the letters he referred to. Two 
of them were written on thin paper, and bore for- 
eign post-marks. The third was a London letter, 
posted apparently in an adjoining neighborhood. 

** This tells me,” he said, opening the last, “ that 
there is some one residing in a street in Camden 
Town, answering the description of her whom I 
seek. It is a mistake. I have made inquiries. 
This is from Paris. My correspondent informs 
me, that on the fourth floor, No. 117 Rue des Mar- 
tyrs, resides Madame Winter, stated to be Ger- 
man, but believed to be English—age about thirty- 
three—lives very retired. This is from Vienna. 
It gives particulars concerning a Madame d’Audry, 
residing in a secluded street, in the outskirts of the 
city. One of my correspondents must be in error. 


It is likely enough that they both are. It will nov® 


be the first time by many that they have been so. 
But I start to-morrow on this new trace. To Paris 
first, and then on. 

“ And now it is growing late, and I have de- 
tained you long. Thank you for your kind inter- 
est and attention, and good-night. I will write to 
you from the Continent. I will see you on my 
return. Think over my strange story—believe it 
—if you can—for it is true. I am no madman, tell 
those who think me so—and my strange doings 
have had an object. Good-night!"’ 

I assured him of my deep sympathy, and much 
moved by what I had heard, I left him. 


i 
A year and some five months intervened be- 
tween my parting with Daly and our next meet- 
i 


ng. 

I had often pondered over Daly’s strange narra- 
tive. I had never received the promised commu- 
nications from abroad, and I began to think that I 
had lighted upon a thread of mystery which no 
effort of mine could ever ravel out completely — 
that I had met with the first chapters of a ro- 
mance of which the last part was to be forever 
withheld. 

I was strolling in St. James’s Park on a lovely 
evening in August. The weather was very sul- 
try, and the sinking sun was stiil darting out hot 
rays between the branches of the trees, like a fire 
from behind the bars of a grate. The park was 
full of visitors, moving slowly about in an op- 
pressed manner, hovering on the edge of the orna- 
mental water, or reclining on the parched turf, 
trying te-fancy some slight element of freshness 
was springing out of the lazy breathing of the 
evening air. I was idling amidst the idle, thank- 
ful to be out of the hot streets, or the hot rooms of 
a London house, and reckless as to the near ap- 
proach of the hcur for closing the park gates. Sud- 
denly I saw before me a form I could hardly fail to 
recognize. 

On one of the park seats encircling a tree, among 
a crowd of other loungers, but completely isolated 
in mind from his neighbors, Daly was sitting, rest- 
ing his hand upon his stick, and gazing abstract- 
edly upon the scene before him. I was struck 
with the change in him. [Ill as he had been at the 
time of my parting with him, he now to 
be infinitely worse. His face had paled fearfully, 
as though sorrow were turning it tostone. Many, 
too, were the lines of suffering upon it. His hair 
had turned quite white—his whole frame was ema- 
ciated and bent. I have never seen any man as- 
sume in so short a time the aspect of extreme old 
age. He appeared to be lost in contemplation, and 
I felt for some minutes unwilling to disturb him, 
but as at length it became evident that I should 


| not receive recognition unless I did so, I went to 

him and touched him gently on the shoulder. He 
started up instantly much agitated, but gradually 
recovering himself, he greeted me cordially, and 
rose to walk with me. 

“T have often wished to see you,” he said, ‘‘ and 
I ought to have written to you. I promised to do 
so, | know. But my acquaintance with you was 
after all so slight. I had so poor a claim upon 
your sympathy that, much as I desired to do so, I 
could not bring myself to write to you from abroad, 
or to seek you out on my return to England a few 
weeks since. Pray, pardon me. Your kind wel- 
come assures me that I have done wrong in doubt- 
ing for one moment your kind interest in me and 
my misfortunes.” 

His voice had lost its firmness. He spoke in a 
low and broken tone, and as though he breathed 
with difficulty. He leaned upon my arm as we 
walked slowly away from the other saunterers, 
now turning their steps toward the park gates. He 
bore so much the mark of suffering, so fixed an air 
of disappointment if not despair was in his face, 
that I for some time forbore to inquire as to the 
object which had drawn him from England. At 

I questioned him upon the subject. 

“* All has failed,” he said, in a tone of anguish. 
“The information I had received was founded 
upon error. I have had a long, long journey, and 
a fatiguing search since we parted—but all has 
been in vain. I have failed to find her, and have 
returned.” 

“ You have resigned the task?” 

“T am dying,” he answered, solemnly. 

I recollected his old declaration that he would 
give up his quest but with his life. 

“T have enough medical learning to know that 
the world and I must soon part company. I am 
dying. I am prematurely worn-out by my great 
trouble. My pulse numbers little more than thir- 
ty beats to the minute. Night brings me no rest. 
I lay my head upon the pillow only to pass hours 
of wakeful sorrow, and to rise each day more weary. 
I can not sleep. Opiates giye me a numbing re- 
pose, but only by taking doses so large as almost to 
endanger life. It mustendsoon. Still doI pray 
Heaven that I may see her once again before I die, 
God grant that this may be !” 

“And the figure seen in the park—have you 
seen it since?” 

“ But once, three nights since, and ir: the same 
place. But for a space of time so brief that I 
could do little more than recognize it before it van- 
ished.” 

We had passed out of St. James’s Park, and 
crossing the Mall approached a gate on the other 
side Jeading into the Green Park. The gate- 
keeper stepped forward as though to oppose our 
entrance, but seeing Daly he moved aside, tou h- 
ing his hat respectfully, and we passed into the 
park. For some minutes we had not spoken. 
Slowly as we were walking it was evidently a 
serious exertion to Daly, and occasionally his 
breathing became so short we were obliged to halt 
altogether. 

“* There is the lime-tree,” he said at length, in a 
low tone, pointing to a tree some hundred yards in 
front of us. As we moved in the direction indi- 
cated the sad reverence which affected Daly ex- 
tended its influence to me. It was not without a 
vague sensation of awe that I found myself beneath 
the shadow of the tree. 

“ This was our trysting-place,” said Daly, sad- 
ly. “This is the spot hallowed by love and sor- 
row. These branches above us have sheltered Mar- 
garet’s gentleness, have shrouded my vigils of 
mourning and broken hope. Here on this bark—” 

He stopped su with a wild scream of sur- 
prise. His whole frame trembled. He gasped for 
breath. 

“Look! look!" he cried. ‘There—there are 
figures scratched on the bark! She will come 
again! At twelve! See, it says at twelve! 
Thank God, thank God!” : 

But for my support he would have fallen. Cer- 
tainly, as he had said, there appeared upon the 
bark figures scratched by some sharp instrument. 

“ You think that she has been here ?” I asked, 
when he had a little recovered from the violence 
of his emotion; “ that she has dome this ?” 

“T am sure of it.” 

‘* But may not these marks be the result of mere 
accident? the chance work of an idle hand ?” 

“Impossible !” he cried, with passion. “She 
has been here! She will come again—at twelve 
o'clock. I will await her here. And you—you 
too—I beg, I implore you, to remain also!” 

There was a feverish energy in his manne~ that 
almost alarmed me. Unwilling to leave him in 
such a state, and prompted also by an interest 
strongly excited, I acceded to his request, and it 
was arranged that we should remain together be- 
neath the tree until twelve o'clock had chimed. 
It wanted some hours to midnight. How we suc- 
ceeded in whiling away the time I hardly know. 
We spoke but little, and my companion was deaf 
to all suggestion that we should quit for a period 
the lime-tree, and return at the appointed hour. 

“T shall wait here until she comes,” he said. 

His recent agitation had given place toa strange- 
ly-determined calmness. His lips were compress- 
ed, the fingers of his one hand tightly clenched, 
He leaned against the tree with a motionless rigid- 
ity, gazing in the direction in which he stated he 
had formerly seen the figure of Margaret appear. 
I must confess I was myself possessed with a nerv- 
ous anxiety to see the issue of the adventure which 
kept me in a ceaseless excitement. 

Twelve o'clock was at length tolled out by the 
Abbey bell. The night was fine, but dark. A 
mist in the nature of a blight veiled the horizon. 
We cazed eagerly toward Constitution Hill. We 
were too agitated for speech, ani Daly’s heart was 
bea = with a violence that shook his whole frame 
ate ory throb. 

We waited patiently for about four minutes. 
We could see nothing. With a movement, part 
of despair, part amazement, Daly turned his head 








round as though about to address some remark to 
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me. Suddenly a strange cry broke from him, and 

he raised his one arm with a beseeching gesture. 
‘* See, see, she is there—there—close upon us! 

——- Margaret—my wife, my own! Thank 


Trembling from head to foot he moved forward 
some steps. His words died away in an unintel- 
ligible murmur, and he fell forward heavily on the 
ground. I looked where he had pointed. 

I am writing at a period so distant from the date 
of the events narrated, and lapse of time so under- 
mines our belief, even in our own experience of the 
unusual, that I hesitate to set down as an actual 
fact what it seemed to me I really saw on that 
night in the Green Park. How far I had been 
wrought upon by Daly’s strange conduct, and a 
sympathetic inclination to credit the improbable so 
roused in me, I can not tell. Certainly, I did be- 
lieve that I could trace out in the mist a shadowy 
female form—tall, slight, majestic—first advancing 
to where Daly stood, then bending over him in an 
attitude of unspeakable tenderness, then fading 
away altogether into air. 

I hurried forward to Daly’s aid. I raised him 
quickly; he was insensible. I loosened his neck- 
erchief; and as he was thin and light I carried 
him without much difficulty toward the entrance 
to the park from Piccadilly. But he never spoke 
or moved. Assistance was obtained after a short 
interval. A surgeon opened a vein in his arm. 
All was fruitless, however. The sorrows of Lane 
Daly were forever over. He was quite dead. 

By a letter found in one of his pockets it appear- 
ed that he had been residing in a small street 
near Covent Garden Market, and the body was 
accordingly conveyed thither. He had occupied 
two small rooms at the top of the house; they were 
dark, confined, and poorly furnished. I could find 
no clew to the names of any of his friends, to 
whom I could communicate the sad intelligence 
of his death. I thought it incumbent upon me, 
therefore, to seal up the papers of the unhappy 
man until some persons should come forward en- 
titled to take possession of them. In doing this, 
from a bundle of letters in faded ink there fell a 
worn morocco case. It contained the portrait I 
had seen on my visit to the dead man, The pen- 
sive beauty of the face struck me with new force, 
and Daly’s wonderful love seemed comprehensi- 
ble. Soon after I discovered a letter of some years 
back from the brother of the deceased at Fermoy. 1 
at once wrote to him with an account of his sudden 
loss. 

The attempts to revive the body—the removal 
of it—the arrangement of the papers—had alto- 
gether occupied some hours. It was early morn- 
ing when I quitted Daly's lodgings. On my way 
home I was passing up Bow Street, when I ob- 
served at the door of the police station a police- 
man posting a notice on the board outside. Moved 
by an impulse of curiosity I crossed the road to 
read the bill. It was just from the printer's, and 
was quite wet. It was headed with the words 
“Fouxrp Drowxep.” It went on to state that 
the body of a woman had been that morning found 
in the Thames. That sbe was clothed in mourn- 
ing ; was fair in complexion, with black hair slight- 
ly tinged with gray ; age about thirty-five; figure 
thin and tall; but with no evidence upon ber of 
her name or address. A strange feeling rose in 
my mind, connecting the description in the hand- 
bill with the figure I had seen in the park. I 
spoke to the policeman. 

Well,” he said, “I. know as much about it, 
perhaps, as any man. I live over the water. I’m 
taking charge of an empty house in Stamford Street. 
I'd been on duty last night at the Lyceum Theatre, 
and was crossing Waterloo Bridge on my way 
home. I'd just got half-way across when I met a 
woman running. Lord, how she did run! I could 
just see that she was as white as a sheet, and look- 
ed quite mad-like, and she’d passed me. I turned 
round, I thought something had gone wrong. A 
few yards off she stopped all of a sudden, as though 
struck by lightning. She was clutching at her 
throat—panting for breath. She staggered from 
the pavement on to the road. Then she screamed 
out, ‘I’ve seen him again—again! Dead! dead! 
dead!’ Such a strange cry—I never heard the 
like. Iran toward her; itwas no use; the quick- 
est thing you ever saw. More like flying than 
any thing else—up with a spring and over. She 
was as mad as could be!” 

** What o'clock was it ?”’ 

** Well, you see, it struck twelve by St. Paul's 
as I paid the toll to go across. It must have been 
all within the five minutes after. I ran back, gave 
tie alarm, and we got a boat off. It was no use. 
The tide was running up strong, and the night 
dark. It was some time before the body was pick- 
ed up, and then it was close up to Hungerford. 
Quite dead, of course.” 

The body had been taken to the work-house, 
preparatory to the inquest. It was laid out in 
the same soiled clothes in which it had been drawn 
from the water. Asad sight! The face was thin 
and hollow, and there was a deep furrow on the 
forehead. The hands were emaciated, but of beau- 
tiful form. The hair streamed down in long, lank 
lines. 

‘* A seamstress,” said the policeman, as he raised 
the left hand and pointed to the forefinger, much 
worn, as from the action of a needle. . “The old 
story, I suppose. She must have been a good- 
looking woman once.” 

I came away strangely perplexed. 

That any identity existed between the body 
found in the Thames and the Margaret of Daly’s 
story—that any tie con the death of the wo- 
man at Waterloo Bridge and the death of Daly in 
the Green Park, could only be maintained upon 
hypothesis long scouted as supernatural and illu- 
sive. I could not accept these in explanation of 
the strange occurrences that had come to my knowl- 
edge. While, on the other hand, I could not ig- 
nore those occurrences, or explain them in any 
other way. Many would have me believe that I 


have been made the dupe of a madman, and that 
the figure supposed to have been seen in the park 
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was a hallucination resulting from an overstraln- 
ed imagination ; that the fluding the body of the 
woman had nothing to do with Daly’s narrative 
or his sudden death, and was a coincidence in no- 
wise remarkable. The resemblance of the face of 
the drowned woman tc the portrait of Margaret 
was certainly faint enough to be a matter of fanev 
merely ; but then the picture had avowedly been 
painted many years back, while the similarity of 
the corpse to the figure believed to have been seen 
in the park, so far as I had been able to define it, 
was unquestionable. Had I then by aa accident 
stumbled, as it were, upon the conclusion of Lane 
Daly's story—or had I construed a fictitious whole 


by joining two fragmentary romances? I shall 
never know. I can not even satisfy myself upon 
the subject, much less any other person. I have 


simply narrated the events as it seemed to me that 
they occurred. 

The body of the woman was never claimed, 

An inquest upon the body of Daly resulted in 
a verdict that he had died by the visitation of 
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YACHTING NEWS, 
Frou ove Navtic.: Connmarornryrr. 

On Monday last « very fine rece to the Library and 
back came off between two sweet little cutters—the Bessie 
and the Laura, Each carried as much canves as they 
dared, considering the wind-—the Laura e pair of slippers 
she is working for papa, and the Jessie the braces eho is 
doing for Cousin Fred. The Bessie went away with the 
lead, and kept it to the end of the Parade, where some of 
her streamers got fouled with her eer-vings, and she had 
to lie-to for repairs. The Leura at this momert ealled up 
with all her crinoline in the wind, and passed her. Bat 
her advantage wast pot long kept, for a littl war on che 
ran into a pastry-cook’s, and carried away several of ite 
cheese-cakes. The collision, however, wa not serious, and 
she reached the Library alrncet at the same momen’ a the 
Bessie. They both got round the b(ujoy sancesefully, and 
obtained a copy of the last new novel apiece. The run 
home was effected in five minutes and twenty seconds. 

pucegippriesigemnss 

A young man, on being asked by his sweet-heart what 

phy was, took out his pencil and wrete the fol- 
owing, telling her that was phonogrephy: “U RA BIL 
T, L Ni" (You are a beauty, Eien!) 
menincenitterinolaSs 
“T wish I had your head,” said » lady, one day, to a 
tleman who had solved for her a knotty point, *‘ And 
wish I had your heart,” was his reply. “ Weil,” said 
che, ‘sine: your head and my heart can agree, 1 don't 
see why they should not go juto partnership.” 





i = 
A person complained to Dr. Frauklin of having been 
insulted by one who called him a scoundrel. “ Ah!" re- 
plied the Doctor, ‘and what did you callhim?" “ Why,” 
said he, * I called him a ecoundre! too.” ** Well,” resumed 
Franklin, ‘1 presume you both spoke the truth.” 
-_ 


A Fact ron Bacormcors. —It is no lees strange than true 
that the girdie most popular among unmarried ladies ir a 
sir single. 
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A young man and a female once upon a time stopped at 
acountry tavern. Their awkwerd sppearance excited the 


attention of one of the family, who commenced a conver 
sation with the fermale by inquiring how far she hed trav- 
eled that day? “Traveled!” exclaimed the stranger, 
somewhat indignantiy; “ we didn’t travel, we rid!" 
-_ 
Coleridge, the poet and philosopher, once arriving at an 
inn, called ont, ‘* Waiter, do you dine bere ecilectively or 


individually?" “Sir,” replied the knight of the napkin, 
“we dines at ix.” 


nie . 

An old salt, when asked how he felt during « recent 
severe gale which he encountered at sea, and daring which 
the ship was in greet peril, replied, io all sincerity and 
simplicity, “Why, 1 thenght, what will the poor fallows 
on shore doe new *" 

. —_ ae 

Three Cambridge andergraduates went into a hotel 
celebrated for ite wines, particularily old hock. One of 
them, who took pon himeelf to be the wit of the company, 
ordered the waiter to bring a hottle of “ hic, hae, y wot 
The waiter, however, paid no attention to the request, and 
on being again called, enid, ‘* Really, gentlemen, | thought 
you had declined it.” 

ee 

A little boy, a few days since, while coming down «taire, 
was cantioned by hie mother net te love bis balance. Pils 
question which followed was a puzzler: “ Mother, if ] was 
to lose my balance, where would it go to?" 

— -> 

A short time since as a well-known master fn « yram- 
mar-school was censuring a pupil for the duliness of his 
comprehension, and consenting to instrnct hia im a euin 
in practice, he raid, “ Is not the price of « penny bun al. 
ways a vf when the boy innocently replied, “ No, 
Sir, they sell them two for three half-pence when they are 
stale,” 





———— 

A countryman once brought a plece of board te an art- 
ist, with the request that he would paint mpon it St. Chrir- 
topher as large a+ life. ‘* Bat," returned the artiet, “that 
board is mach too «mall for that purpose.” The eoun- 
tryman looked perplexed at thie unexpected disc. ery, 
“That's a bad job,” anid he; “but leok'’es, Bir, ye can 
let his feet hang down over the edge of the board.” 

A 


It may sound like a paradox, yet the breaking cf both 

wings of an army is « jretty sure way to make it Ay. 
_--—-—- —_ - 

A young gentleman says he thinks that young indies 
who refuse good offers of marriage are too “ No-tng by 
half.” 

——————————— 

A young lady at 5 ball wes asked by a lover of serious 
poetry whether she had seen Crabbe's Tales? * Why, no,” 
she Answered ; “I did not know crate had tafia.” “1 beg 
your pardon, mis," eaid he; ‘1 mean have you read 
Crabbe’s Teles?" “And I aesare you, Sir,” said «he, 
“T did not know that red orale, or any other crabs, bad 
tails.” 





— 

A stock-broker, whoee mind was always fol of quota. 
tions, was asked « few days since how old hie fother was? 
“ Well,” enid he, abetractediy, “he ie quoted at eighty, 
but there is every prospect he will reach par, sod possibly 
be at a preminn.™ 





ec 





“ There's no humbug about theee eardines," said Brown, 
as he belped himself to « third plateful from 4 newly-open 
4 box: “ they are the wenuine article, and came all the 
way from the Mediterranean.” “ Yes,” replied his oco- 
nomical wife, ‘and if you will only control your appetite 
they will go a great deal farther.” 

ee 

Jones calle criaclines the large circle of bis female 
friends. 

a EEE 

What letter is that which is perilous to young ladies? 
—The letter 0; becanse it is sure to be In love 

— _——- 

Some men keep savage dogs around their houses, eo that 
the hungry poor who stop to “ get « bite” may get it out. 
side the door. 


————— — 
“ What do you think of my wound, doctor? Jr it deep * 
—* Very probdeabie.” 
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SS 
CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
Atrrep thus encouraged told his story with 
sImness, and without a word too much. 
eed, so clear and telling was the narrative, 
the logie so close, that incoherent patients 
or two stole up and listened with wonder 
. certain dreamy complacency; the bulk, 
vever, held aloof apathetic; being inextrica- 
, wrapped in fictitious Autohiography. 
‘His story told, Alfred offered the Dodds in 
that the fourteen thousand pounds was 
\o illusion; and referred to his sister and several 
friends as witnesses to his sanity, and said the 
letters he wrote were all stopped in the asylum ; 
nd why? That no honest man or woman might 
know where he was. 

He ended | y convircing Mr. Vane he was a 
sane and inju ed man, and his father a dark de- 
signing perse |. 

Mr. Vane asked him whether he had any other 

relations to make. Alfred replied, ‘‘ Not on 
my own accoun, but for the sake of those afflict- 
ed persons who are here for life. Well, the beds 
want repaving ; the vermin thinning ; the instru- 
ments of torture want abolishing instead of hid- 
ing for an hour or two when you happen to come ; 
vhat do the patients gain by that? The mad- 
nen dare not complain to you, Sir; because the 

sttime one did complain to the justices (it was 
Ir. Petworth), they had nosooner passed through 
» iron gate than Cooper made an example of 
iim ; felled him with his fist, and walked up and 
lown him on his knees, crying, ‘ I'll teach you to 
Rut one or two gentle- 
manly , who soon found out that I am 
not one of them, have complained-to me that the 
attendants wash them too much like Hansom 
them naked, and mop them on the 
then fling on their clothes without 
m. They say, too, that the meat is 
tough and often putrid, the bread stale, the 
butter rancid, the vegetables stinted, since they 
can't be adulterated, and as for sleep it is hardly 
known; for the beds are so short your feet stick 
out; insects, without a name to ears polite, but 
highly odoriferons and profoandly carnivorous, 
you all night; and dogs howl eternally out- 
side: and, when exhausted nature defies even 
these enemies of rest, then the doctor, who seems 
to be in the pay of Insanity, claps you on a 
blister by brute force, and so drives away sleep, 
Insanity’s cure, or hoeusses you by brute force 
and so steals your sleep, and tries 
to steal your reason, with his opium, henbane, 
morphia, and other tremendous brain-stealers. 
With such a potion, Sir, administered by vio- 
lence, he gave me in one night a burning fever, 
headache, loss of sight, and bleeding at the nose ; 
as Mrs. Archbold will tell you. Oh, look into 
these things, Sir, in pity to those whom God 
has afflicted: to me they are but strokes with 
af ; Tam a sane man, torn from love and 
happiness, and confined among the mad; dis- 
comfort is nothing to me; comfort is nothing; 
you can do nothing for me, but restore me to 
my dignity as a man, my liberty as a Briton, and 
the rights as a citizen [ have been swindled ont 
of by a fraudulent bankrupt and his tools two 
yenal doctors, who never saw me but for one 
five minutes, but came to me ready bribed at a 
guinea apiece, and so signed away my wits be- 
hind my back. 


reed 


hence 





e justices, 


madmen 


cabs 
flag-stones 


irying th 


hit 
nite 


as he did me, 


ather 


” 


3aker,” said Vane, ‘* what de you 


miled with admirable composure, and 
ied with crafty moderation, ‘* He is & gentle- 
1, and believes every word he says; but it is 
all his delusions. Why to begin, Sir, his father 
has nothing to do with putting him in here; 
nothing on earth. (Alfred started; then smiled 
incredulous.) And in the next place, there are 
no instruments of restraint here but two pair of 
handcuffs and two strait-jackets, and these never 
hardly we trust to the padded rooms, you 
And Sir,” said he, getting warm, which 
iffected his pronunciation, “if there’s 
t in the ‘onse, I'll heat *im.” 

Delusion is a big word, especially in a mad- 


used ; 





house; it overpowers a visitor’s understanding. 
M: 1¢ was staggered. Alfred, whose eager 
yes were never off his face, saw this with dis- 
nay, and feeling that if he failed in the simpler 
matter he si ‘he sure to fail in establishing 
is sanity, he sa. vith inward anxiety, though 
ith outward calmness, ‘‘ Suppose we test these 


lelusions ?” 

‘With all ray heart,” said Vane. 

Jaker’s countenance fell. 

‘Begin with the instruments of restraint. 
Find me them,” 

daker’s countenance brightened up; he had 
no fear of their being found 

**] will,” said Alfred; ‘‘ please to follow me.” 

3aker grinned with anticipated triumph. 

Alfred led the way to a bedroom pear his own, 
and asked Mr. Baker to unlock it. Baker had 
not the key; no more had Cooper; the latter 
was sent for it; he returned, saying the key was 
mislaid, j 

“That I expected,” said Alfred. ee Send for 

he kitchen poker, Sir; Til soon unlock it.” 
Fetch the kitchen poker,” said Vane. 

* Good gracious, Sir |” said Cooper ; * he only 
wants that to knock al) our brains out. You 
have no idea of his strength and ferocity.” 

‘Well lied, Cooper,” said Alfred, ironically. 

** Fetch me the poker,” said Vane. . 

Cooper went for it, and came back with the 
key instead, 

Ihe door was opened, and 
Alfred looked utider the bed. 
round it 


they 


al! entered. 
The rest stood 








There was nothing to be seen but a year’s 
dust. 

Alfred was dumbfoundered, and a cold per- 
spiration began to gather on his brow. He saw 
at once a false move would be fatal to him. 

“ Well, Sir,” said Vane, grimly. ‘‘ Where are 
they ?” 

Alfred caught sight of a small cupboard; he 
searched it; it was empty. Baker and Cooper 
grinned at his delusion, quietly, but so that Vane 
might see that formula. Alfred returned to the 
bed and shook it. Cooper and Baker left off 
grinning ; Alfred’s quick eye caught this and he 
shook the bed violently, furiously. 

** Ah!” said Mr. Vane, ‘‘I hear a chink.” 

*<Tt is an iron bedstead, and old,” suggested 
Baker. 

Alfred tore off the bed-clothes, and then the 
mattress. Below the latter was a frame-work, 
and below the frame work a receptacle about six 
inches deep, five feet ng, and three broad, filled 
with chains, iron belts wrist locks, muffies, and 
screw-locked hobbles, 2tc.; a regular Inquisi- 


tion. 

If Baker had descended from the Kemble fam- 
ily, instead of rising from nothing, he could not 
have acted better. ‘‘Good Heavens!” cried he, 
‘where do these come from? They must have 
been left here by the last proprietor.” 

Vane replied only by a loox of contempt, and 
ordered Cooper to go and ask Mr. Tollett to 
come to him. 


Alfred improved the interval. Sir,” said he, 


‘fall my delusions, fairly tested, vill turn out 
like this.”’ 

“They shall be tested, Sir; I sive you my 
word.” - 


Mr. Tollett came, ‘and the two justices com- 
menced a genuine scrutiny; their first. They 
went now upon the true method, in which all 
these dark places ought to be inspected. They 
did not believe a word; they suspected every 
thing; they examined patients apart, detected 
cruelty filth and vermin under philanthropic 
phrases and clean linen; and the upshot was 
they reprimanded Baker and the attendants se- 
verely, and told him his license should never be 
renewed, unless at their next yisit the whole asy- 
lum was reformed. They ordered all the iron 
body-belts, chains, leg-locks, wrist-locks, and 
muffs, to be put into Mr. Tollett’s carriage, and 
concluded a long inspection by inquiring into 
Alfred’s sanity; at this inquiry they did not 
allow Baker to be even present, but only Dr. 
Bailey. 

First they read the order; and found it really 
was not Alfred’s father who had put him into 
the Asylum. Then they read the certificates, 
especially Wycherley’s; it accused Alfred of 
headache, insomnia, nightly visions, a rooted 
{clusion (pecuniary), a sudden aversion to an 
affectionate father; and at the doctor's last visit, 
a wild look (formula), great excitement, and 
threats of violence without any provocation to 
justify them. This overpowered the worthy 
quires’ understandings, to begin. But they 
wroceeded to examine the three books an asy- 
ium has to keep by law; the visitor’s book, the 
case book, and the medical journal. All these 
were kept with the utmost looseness in Silver- 
ton House; as indeed they are in the very best 
of these places. However, by combining the 
scanty notices in the several books, they arrived 
at this total. 

Admitted April 11. Had a very wild look, 
and was much excited. Attempted suicide by 
throwing himself into a tank. Attacked the 
keepers, for rescuing him, with prodigious 
trength and violence. Refused food. 

And some days after came an entry with his 
initials instead of his name, which was contrary 
tolaw. **A.H. Much excited. Threats, Or- 
lered composing draught.” 

And a day or two after, “A. H. excited. Blas- 
phemous. Ordered blister.” 

The first entry, however, was enough. The 
doctor had but seen real facts through his green 
spectacles, and lo! “suicide,” “ homicide,” and 
‘*refusal of food,” three cardinal points of true 
mania. 

Mr. Vane asked Dr, Bailey whether he was 
better since he came. 

**Oh, infinitely better,” said Dr. Bailey. 
**We hope to cure him in a month or two.” 

They then sent for Mrs. Archbold, and had a 
long talk with her, recommending Alfred to her 
especial care: and, having acted on his judg- 
ment and information in the teeth of those who 
called him insane, turned tail at a doctor's cer- 
tificate; distrusted their eyesight at an unsworn 
affidavit. 

Alfred was packing up his things to go away, 
bright as a lark. Mrs. Archbold came to him, 
and told him she had orders to give him every 
comfort; and the justices hoped to liberate him 
at their next visit.” 

The poor wretch turned pale. ‘‘ At their next 
visit!” he cried. ‘‘ What, not to-day? When 
is their next visit ?” 

Mrs. Archbold hesitated : but at last she said, 
** Why you know; I told you; they come four 
times every year.” 

The disappointment was too bitter. The con- 
iemptible result of all his patience, self-com- 
mand, and success, was too heart-breaking. He 
groaned aloud. ‘*And you can come with a 
smile and tell me that; you cruel woman.” 
Then he broke down altogether and burst out 
erying. ‘You were born without a heart,” he 
sobbed. 

Mrs. Archbold quivered at that. ‘I wish I 
had been,” said she, in a strange, soft, moving 
voice; then, casting an eloquent look of reproach 
on him, she went away in visible agitation, and 
left him sobbing. Once out of his sight she 
rushed into the nearest room, and there, taking 
no more notice of a gentle madwoman its occu. 
pant than of the bed or the table, she sank into 
a chair, and, throwing her head back with wo- 
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manly abandon, laid her hand upou her bosom 
that heaved tempestuously. 

And soon the tears trickled ou‘ of her imperi- 
ons eves, and ran unrestrained. 

The mind of Edith Archbo | corresponded 
with her powerful frame and b shy brows. In- 
side this woman all was vigor strong passions, 
strong good sense to check or 1ide them; strong 
will to carry them out. And between these 
mental forces a powerful struggle was raging. 
She was almost impenetrable to mere personal 
beauty, and inclined to despise early youth in 
the other sex; and six mouths spent with Al- 
fred in a quiet country house would probably 
have left her reasonably indifferent to him. But 
the first day she saw him in Silverton House he 
broke through her guard, and pierced at once to 
her depths; first he terrified her by darting 
through the window to escape ; and terror is a 
passion. So is pity; and never in her life had 
she overflowed with it as when she saw him 
drawn out of the tank and laid on the grass. 
If, after all, he was as sane as he looked, that 
brave high-spirited young creature, who pre- 
ferred death to the touch of coarse confining 
hands! 

No sooner had he filled her with dismay and 
pity than he bounded from the ground before 
her eyes and fled: she screamed, and hoped he 
would escape; she could not help it. Next she 
saw him fighting alone against seven or eight, 
and with unheard-of prowess almost beating 
them. She sat at the window panting, with 
clenched teeth and hands, and wished him to 
beat, and admired him, wondered at him. He 
yielded, but not to them: toher. All the com- 
pliments she had ever received were tame com- 
pared with thisone. It thrilled her vanity. He 
was like the men she had read of, and never seen ; 
the young knights of chivalry. She glowed all 
over at him, and detecting herself in tifne was 
frightened. Her strong good sense warned her 
to beware of this youth, who was nine years her 
junior, yet had stirred her to all her depths in 
an hour; and not to see him nor think of him 
too much. Accordingly she kept clear of him 
altogether at first ; pity soon put an end to that; 
and she protected and advised him, but with a 
cold and lofty demeanor put on express. What 
with her kind acts and her cold manner he did 
not know what to make of her; and often turned 
puzzled earnest eyes upon her, as much as to 
say, are you really my friend or not? Once she 
forgot herself and smiled so tenderly in answer 
to these imploring eyes, that his hopes rose very 
high indeed. He flattered himself she would let 
him out of the asylum before long. That was 
all Julia’s true lover thought of. 

A feeling hidden, and not suppressed, often 
grows fast in a vigorous nature. Mrs. Arch- 
bold’s fancy for Alfred was subjected to this 
dangerous treatment; and it smouldered, and 
smouldered, till froin r. penchant it warmed toa 
fancy, from a fancy to a passion. But pen- 
chant, fancy, or passion, she hid it with such 
cunning and resolution, that neither Alfred nor 
even those of her own sex saw it; nor did a 
creature even suspect it, except Nurse Hannah ; 
but her eyes were sharpened by jealousy, for 
that muscular young virgin was beginning to 
sigh for him herself, with a gentle timidity that 
contrasted prettily with her biceps muscle and 
prowess against her own sex. 

Mrs. Archbold had more passion than tender- 
ness, but what woman is not to be surprised and 
softened? When her young favorite, the great- 
est fighter she had ever seen, broke down at the 
end of his gallant effort and began to cry like a 
girl, her bowels of compassion yearned within 
her, and she longed to ery with him. She only 
saved herself from some imprudence by flight, 
and had her cry alone. After a flow of tears 
such a woman is invincible. She treated Alfred 
at tea-time with remarkable coldness and re- 
serve. This piece of acting led to unlooked-for 
consequences: it emboldened Cooper, who was 
raging against Alfred for telling the justices, but 
had forborne from violence, for fear of getting 
the house into a fresh scrape. He now went to 
the doctor, and asked for a powerful drastic ; 
Bailey gave him two pills, or rather boluses, 
containing croton-oil.—inter alia; for Bailey 
was one of the farraginous fools of the unscien- 
tific science. Armed with this weapon of de- 
struction, Cooper entered Alfred’s bedroom at 
night, and ordered him to take them: he re- 
fused. Cooper whistled, and four attendants 
came. Alfred knew he should soon be power- 
less; he lost no time, sprang at Cooper, and 
with his long arm landed a blow that knocked 
him against the wall, and in this position, where 
his body could not give, struck +" 1 again with 
his whole soul, and cut * ek right open. 
The next minute he was pinned, handcuffed, 
and in a strait-jacket, after crippling one assail- 
ant with a kick on the knee. 

Cooper, half stunned, and bleeding like a pig, 
recovered himself now, and burned for revenge. 
He uttered a frightful oath, and jumped on Al- 
fred as he lay bound and powerless, and gave 
him a lesson he never forgot. 

Every art has its secrets: the attendants in 
such mad-houses as this have been for years pos- 
sessed of one they are too modest to reveal to 
justices, commissioners, or the public: the art of 
breaking a man’s ribs, or breast-bone, or both, 
without bruising him externally. The convicts 
at Toulon arrive at a similar result by another 
branch of the art; they stuff the skin of a con- 
ger eel with powdered stone ; then give the ob- 
noxious person a sly crack with it; and a rib or 
back-bone is broken, with no contusion to mark 
the external violence used. But Mr. Cooper and 
his fellows do their work with the knee-joint : it 
is round, and leaves no bruise. They subdue the 


patient by walking up and down him on heir | 


knees. If they don’t jump on him as well 1s 
promenade him, the man’s spirit is often the 
only thing broken; if they do, the man is apt 





| to be broken’ bodily as well as mentally. Thus 


died Mr. Sizer in 1854, and two others quite re- 
cently. And how many more God only knows; 
— can’t count the stones at the bottom of a 
well. 

Cooper then sprang furiously on Alfred, and 
went kneeling up and down him. Cooper was a 
heavy man, and his weight crushed and hurt the 
victim's legs; but that was a trifle; as often as 
he kneeled on Alfred’s chest, the crushed one’s 
whole frame-work seemed giving way, and he 
could scarcely breathe. Cooper warmed to his 
work, and kneeled hard on Alfred’s face. Then 
Cooper jumped knees downward on his face. 
Then Cooper drew back and jumped savagely 
on his chest. Then Alfred felt his last hour was 
come: he writhed aside, and Cooper missed him 
this time and overbalanced himself; the two fa- 
ces came together for a moment, and Alfred, 
fighting for his life, caught Cooper with his 
teeth by the middle of the nose, and bit clean 
through the cartilage with a shrill snarl. Then 
Cooper shrieked, and writhed, and whirled his 
great arms like a wind-mill, punching at Alfred’s 
head. Now man is an animal at bottom, and a 
wild animal at the very bottom. Alfred ground 
his teeth together in bull-dog silence till they 
quite met, and with his young strong neck and 
his despair shook that great hulking fellow as a 
terrier shakes a cat, still grinding his teeth to- 
gether in bull-dog silence. The men struck him, 
shook him, in vain. At last they got hold of 
his throat and choked him, and so parted the 
furious creatures: but not before Mrs. Archbold 
and nurses Jane and Hannah had rushed into the 
room, drawn by Cooper’s cries. The first thing 
the new-comers did was to scream in unison at 
the sight that metthem. On the bed lay Alfred 
all but inscnsible, his linen and his pale face 
spotted with his persecutor’s blood. Upon him 
kneeled the gory ruffian swearing oaths to set 
the hair on end. 

**T'll stop your biting forever,” said he, and 
raised a ponderous fist ; and in one moment more 
Alfred would have been disfigured for life, but 
Brown caught Cooper’s arm, and Mrs. Archbold 
said sharply to the nurses ‘‘ Handcuffs!” and the 
three women pinned him simultaneously, and, 
ta.. "1g him half by surprise, handcuffed him in 
a moment with a strength, sharpness, skill, and 
determination not to be found in women out of 
a mad-house—luckily for the newspaper hns- 
bands. 

The other keepers looked astounded at this 
master-stroke; but, as no servant had ever af- 
fronted Mrs. Archbold without being dismissed 
directly, they took their cue and said, ‘* We ad- 
vised him, ma'am, but he would not listen to 
us.” 

** Cooper,” said Mrs. Archbold as soon as she 
recovered her breath, ‘“‘you are not fit for your 
place. To-morrow you go, or I go.” 

Cooper, cowed in a moment hy the handcuffs, 
began to whine and say that it was all Alfred’s 
fault. ‘Look at my nose.” 

But Mrs. Archbold was now carried away by 
two passions instead of one, and they were to- 
gether too much for prudence ; she took a hand- 
ful of glossy locks out of her bosom and shook 
them in Cooper's face: 

** You monster!” said she; ‘you should go, 
for that, if you were my own brother.” 

The two young nurses assented loudly, and 
turned and cackled at Cooper for cutting off 
such lovely hair. 

He shrugged his shoulders at them, and said 
sulkily to Mrs. Archbold, ‘‘Oh, I didn’t know. 
Of course, if you have fallen in love with him, 
my cake is burnt. ‘Tisn’t the first lunatic you 
Shave taken for your fancy man.” 

At this brutal speech, all the more intolerable 
for not being quite false, Mrs. Archbold turned 
ashy pale and looked round for a weapon to 
strike him dead ; but found none so handy and 
so deadly as her tongue. 

*Tt’s not the first you have tried to mur- 
per,” said she. ‘‘I know all about that death 
in Calton Retreat; you kept it dark before the 
coroner, but it is not too late, I'll open the 
world’s eyes; I was only going to dismiss you, 
Sir: but you have insulted me. I‘ll hang you 
in reply.” - 

Cooper turned very pale and was silent ; his 
tongue clove to the roof of his mouth. 

But a feeble, unexpected voice issued from 
the bed and murmured cheerfully, though with 
some difficulty, a single word : 

** Justice !” 

At an expression so out of place they all start- 
ed with surprise. 

Alfred went on: ‘‘ You are putting the saddle 
on the wrong horse. The fault lies with those 
villains Baker and Bailey. Cooper is only a 
servant, you know, and obeys orders.” 

‘What business had the wretch to cut your 
hair off?” said Mrs. Archbold, turning on Alfred 
with flashing eves. Her blood once up, she was 
ready to quarrel even with him for taking part 
against himself. 

‘Because he was ordered to put on a blister, 
and hair must come off before a blister can go 
on,” replied Alfred, soberly. 

“That is no excuse for him beating you and 
trying to break your front teeth.” 

She didn’t mind so much about his side-ribs. 

‘*No,” replied Alfred. ‘* But I hit him first. 
And then I bit him, like an Irish savage: look at 
the bloke’s face! Dear Mrs. Archbold, you are 
my best friend in this horrid place, and you have 
beautiful eyes, and, talk of teeth, look at yours! 
but you haven't much sense of justice: forgive 
me for saying so. Put the proposition into signs ; 
there's nothing like that for clearing away prej- 
udice. B. and C. have ascrimmage: B. begins 
it, C. gets the worst of it; in comes A. and turns 
away C. Is that justice? It is me you ought 


to turn away; and I wish to Heaven you would: 
dear Mrs. Archbold, do pray turn me away, and 
keep the other blackguard.” 
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At this memes and, if I may be allowed 
the expression, Alfredian speech, the men first 
stared, and then laughed; the women smiled, 
and then were nearer crying than laughing. 

And so it was that justice handcuffed, strait- 
jacketed, blistered, and impartial, sent from its 
bed of torture a beam through Cooper's tough 
hide to his inner heart. He hung his head and 
stepped toward Alfred: ‘‘ You're what I call a 
man,” he said. ‘I don't care a curse whether I 
stay or go, after what she has said to me. But, 
come what may, you're a gentleman, and one as 
can put Hisself in a poor man’s place. Why, Sir, I 
wasn’t always so rough ; but I have been twenty 
years at it ; and mad folk they'd wear the patience 
out of Jove, and the milk of human kindness ont 
of saints and opossums. However, if I was to 
stay here all my life, instead of going to-morrow, 
I'd never lift hand to trouble you again, for you 
taking my part again yourself like that.” 

“T'll put that to the test,” said Mrs. Archbold, 
“«Stay—on your probation. Han- 


handcuffs, which she had been prominent in 
putting on. 
This extraordin 


going to work after their kind. 

“The bed is too short for one thing,” said 
Hannah. ‘Look at his poor feet sticking out, 
and cold as a stone: just feel of them, Jane.” 

“No, no; murder!” cried Alfred; ‘‘ that 
tickles.” 

Hannah ran for a chair, Jane for another 
pillow. Mrs. Archbold took off his handcuffs, 
and, ing her hand softly and caressingly 
over his lamented the loss of his poor hair. 
Among them telieved him of strait- 
jacket, set up his covered his feet, and he 
slept like a top for want of drastics and opiates, 
and in spite of some brilliant charges by the 
Liliputian cavalry. 

After this the attendants never molested Al- 
fred again; nor did the doctor: for Mrs. Arch- 
bold got his boluses, and sent them up to a fa- 
mous analyzing chemist in London, and told 
him she had; and said, “I’Jl thank you not to 
prescribe at random for that patient more.” 
He took the lady's prescription, pen An as it 
did in a voice quietly grim, an@® 
ary but wicked glance shot from-under her 
brows. - 

Alfred was all the more miserable at his eon- 
finement: his melancholy deepened now there 
was no fighting to excite him. A handsome 
bright young face clouded with sadness is very 
pitiable, and I need not say that both the women 
who had fallen ir love with him had their eyes, 
or at least the tails of their eyes, forever on his 
face, The result varied with the characters of 
the watchers. That young face, ever sad, made 
Mrs. Archbold sigh, and long to make him hap- 
py under her Wing. How it wrought on the 
purer and more womanly Hannah will be re- 
vealed by the incident I have to relate. Alfred 
was sitting on a bench in the corridor, bowed 
down by grief, and the Archbold lurking in a 
room hard by, feasting her eyes on him through 
an aperture in the door caused by the inspection 
plate being under repain—when an erotic maniac 
was driven past. She had obtained access—with 
marvelous cunning—to the men’s side; but was 
now coming back with a fiea in her ear, and 
faster than she went ; being handcuffed and p:o- 
pelled by Baby-face biceps. On passing the 
disconsolate Alfred the latter eyed him coyly, 
gave her stray sheep a coarse h—as one 
pushes a thing—and laid a timid hand, gentle 
as falling down, upon the rougher sex. Con- 
trast sudden and funny. 

“Don't be so sad, Sir,” she murmured, cooing 

of “TI can’t bear to see 


Alfred looked up, and met her fall with his 


honest “ Ah, Hannah, ho 
Pann bd, impesonel er ae 
mad ?” 


am 
“Well, and_so am I, Sir: so is Mrs, Archbold 
herself.” 


Hannah clasped her hands, with tears in her 
eyes: **No, no,” she cried, “it is a burning 
shame to part true lovers like you and her. 
Hush! speak low. Brown told me you are as 
well as he is.” 

‘God bless him for it, then.” 

“You have got money, they say: try it on 
with Brown.” 


friends and foes; not one shall be forgotten.” 

“ Don't offer me any of your money,” sobbed 
Hannah; ‘for I wouldn’t touch it. Good-by,” 
said she: “I sha’n’t have as much as a kiss for 
it, I'll be bound: good-by,” said she again, and 
never moved. 


«Qh, won't you, though,” cried Alfred, gayly. | 


“*What is that? and that? and that? Now, 


what on earth are you crying about? Dry your | 


tears, you dear good-hearted girl: no, I'll dry 
them for you.” . 





He took out a white handkerchief and mopped 

her cheeks gently for her, and gave her a parting 
kiss ; but the Archbold’s patience was exhausted ; 
a door opened nearly opposite, and there she 
stood yellow with jealousy and sombre as night 
with her ebon brows. At sight of this lowering 
figure Hannah uttered a squawk, and fled with 
cheeks red as fire. Alfred, not aware of Mrs. 
Archbold’s smouldering passion, and little dream- 
ing that jealous anguish and rage stood incar- 
nate before him, burst out laughing like a mis- 
chievous boy; on this she swept upon him, and 
took him by both shoulders, and awed him with 
her lowering brows close to his. ‘‘ You un- 
grateful wretch,” she said, violently, and panted. 

His color rose. ‘‘ Ungrateful? That I am 
not, madam. Why do you call me so?” 

**You are; you are. What have J done to 
you that you run from me to the very servants ? 
However, she shall be paeked off this very night, 
and you to thank for it.” 

This was the way to wound the generous 
youth. ‘Now it is you that are ungenerous,” 
he said. ‘What harm has the poor girl done ? 
She had a virtuous movement, and pitied me 
for the heartless fraud I suffer by; that is all. 
Pray do you never pity me?” 

“Was it this virtuous movement set her kiss- 
ing you?” said the Archbold, clenching her 
teeth as if the word stung her, like the sight. 

“She didn't, now,” said Alfred; ‘‘it was I 
kissed her.” 

“ And yet you pretend to Jove your Julia so 
truly ?” 

“ This is no place for that sacred name, mad- 
am. But be sure I have no secrets from her, 
and kiss nobody she would not kiss herself.” 

‘She must be a very accommodating young 


At this insult Alfred rose pale with anger, and 
was about to defy his monitor mortally ; but the 
quick-witted woman saw and disarmed him ; in 
one moment, before ever he could speak, she 
was a transformed creature, a penitent; she put 
her hands together supplicatingly, and mar- 


**T didn’t mean it; I rn ~ righ and your 
love for her: forgive me, : Lam so un- 


happy, oh forgive me.” 

nd behold she held his hand between her 
ee re ae head sank 
languidly on his shoulder, and the inevitable 
tears ran gently. 

Morals apart, it was glorious love-making. 

* Bother the woman,” thought Alfred. 

“*Promise me not to do it again,” she mur- 
mured, “and the girl shall stay.” 

“Qh, Lord, yes, 1 promise; though I can’t 
see what it matters to you.” 

‘**Not much, cruel boy, alas! But it matters 
toher. For—” She kissed Alfred’s hand gen- 
tly and rose to her feet and moved away, but 
at the second step turned her head sudden as a 
bird and finished her sentence—“if you kiss 
her before me, I shall kill her before you.” 

Here was a fresh complication! The men had 
left off blistering, torturing, and bullying him ; 
but his guardian angels, the women, were turn- 
ing up their sleeves to pull caps over him, and 
plenty of the random scratches would fall on 
him. If any thing could have made him pine 
more to be out of the horrid place this voluptu- 
ous prospect would. He hunted every where for 
Brown, But he was away the day with a pa- 
tient. At night he lay awake for a long time, 
thinking how he should the negotiation : 
he shrank from it. He felt a delicacy about 
bribing Beelzebub’s servant to betray him. 

As Hannah had originated the idea, he thought 
he might very well ask her to do the dirty work 
of bribing Brown, and he would pay her for it ; 


only in money, not kisses. With this resolution 
he sank to ; and his spirit broke prison : 
he stood with Julia before the altar, and the 


company and daylight disappeared, and her 
own sweet low moving voice came thrilling: 
“My own, own, own,” she murmured, ‘‘] love 
you ten times more for all you have endured for 
me;” and with this her sweet lips settled like 
the dew on his. 

Impartial sleep flies at the steps of the scaffold 
and the gate of Elysium: so Alfred awoke at 
the above. But doubted whether he was quite 
awake; for two lips were fastened on his, like 
velvety leeches, and a heart beat fariously on 
his shoulder, He stirred directly, and semsthady 
was gone like the wind, with a rustle of flying 
petticoats, and his door shut in a moment; it 
closed with a catch-lock ; his dastardly assailant 
had opened it with her key, and left it open to 
make good her retreat if he should awake while 


she was what she came after. Alfred 
sat up taned teligeast, and somewhat fluttered. 


‘**Confound her "said he. But there 
was no help for it; he and bore it, as 
he had the blisters, and ete., the 
clothes round his shoulders, off to the sleep 


She 
tossed and turned the livelong night ia a high 
fever of passion, nor were the cold chills wanting 
of shame and fear at what she had done. 


serene, infantine face, the picture of unobtrusive 
modesty. Alfred was dumbfoundered. ‘It's 
not this one, either,” said he. “But, then, it 
must. Confound her impudence for looking so 
modest4’ However, he did not speak to her; 





he was looking out for a face that interested him | jacket and trowsers, and lay listening to the 
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far more: the weather-beaten countenance of | clock with beating heart. 


Giles Brown. He saw him once or twice, but 
could not get him alone till the afternoon. He 
invited him into his room: and when he got him 
there, lost no time. ‘Just look me in the face, 
Brown,” said he, quietly. Brown looked him in 
the face. 

** Now, Sir, am I mad or sane?” 

Brown turned his head away. Alfred laughed. 
**No, no, none of your tricks, old fellow: look 
me in the face while you answer.” 

The man colored. ‘I can’t look a gentleman 
like you in the face and tell him he is mad.” 

**T should think not. Well, now; what shall 
I give you to help me escape ?” 

“Hush! don’t mention that, Sir; it’s as much 
as my place is worth even to listen to you.” 

**Good! then I must give you as much as 
your place is worth. Please to calculate that, 
and name the figure.” 

“My place! I wouldn't lose it for a hundred 
pounds.” 

“Exactly. Then I'll give you a hundred 
guineas.” 

** And how am I to get my money, Sir?” 

** The first time you are out, come to Albion 
Villa, in Barkington, and I'll have it all ready 
for you.” 

**And suppose you were to say, ‘No: you 
didn't ought ever to have been confined ?'” 

**T must trouble you to look in my face again, 
Mr. Brown. Now, do you see treason, bad faith, 
avarice, ingratitude, rascality in it?” 

“Not a grain of ‘em,’ said Brown, with an 
accent of conviction. ‘** Well, now, I'll tell you 
the truth; I can read a gent by this time: and 
I’m no more afeared for the money than if I had 
it in my hand. But ye see my stomach won't 
let me do it.” 

This was a sad disappoir.tment: so sudden, 
too. “Your stomach?” said he, ruefully. 
“What do you mean?” 

“Ay, my stomach. Wouldn't your stomach 
rise against serving a man that had done you the 
worst turn one man can do another—been and 
robbed yon of your sweei-heart ?” 

Alfred stared with amazement. 

Brown continued, and now with some emo- 
tion: “Hannah Blake and I were very good 
friends till you came, and I was thinking of ask- 
ing her to name the day; but now she won't 
look at me. ‘Don't come teasing me,’ says she, 
*I am meat for your master.’ It’s you that have 
turned the girl's head, Sir.” 

‘** Bother the women !" said Alfred, cordially 
**Oh, what plagues they are! And how unjust 
you are, to spite me for the fault of another. 
Can I help the fools from spooning upon me ?” 
He reflected a moment, then burst out: ‘‘ Brown, 
you are a duffer—a regular dnuffer. What, don't 
you see your game is to get me out of the place ? 
If you do, in forty-eight hours I shall be married 
to my Julia, and that dumpling-faced girl will 
be cured. But if you keep me here, by Gee, 
Sir, I'll make hot love to your Hannah, boiling 
hot, hotter than ever was—out of the isles of 
Greece. Oh! do help me out, and I'll give you 
the hundred pounds, and I'll give Hannah an- 
other hundred pounds, on condition she marries 
you; and, if she won't marry you, she sha’n't 
have a farthing, only a good hiding.” 

Brown was ovgrpowered by his maniac’s logic. 
** You have a head,” said he ; ‘‘ there's my hand ; 
I'll go in, if I die for it.” 

They now put their heads together over the 


means. Brown's plan was to wait, and wait, for 
an opportunity. Alfred's was to make one this 
very night. 


**But how can 1?” said Brown. 
have the key of your room. 
in your part to-night.” 

**Borrow Hannah's.” 

‘‘Hannah’s? She has got no key of the male 
patients’ rooms.” 

**Oh yes, she has; of mine, at all events.” 

‘What makes you think that, Sir?” said 
Brown, suspiciously. 

Alfred didn’t know what to say: he could not 
tell him why he felt sure she had a key. 

** Just go quietly and ask her for it,” said he: 
“ don’t tell her I sent you, now.” 

Brown obeyed, and returned in half an hour 
with the key of the vacant bedroom, where the 
hobbles and chains were hidden on arrival of the 
justices. 

‘She tells me this is the only key she has of 
any room in this corridor. But Bom heart,” 
said Brown, ‘how quick-sighted the women are. 
She said, says she, ‘if it is to bring sorrowful 


“T sha'n't 
I am not on watch 


true lovers together Giles, or the like of 
t try get the key you want off Mrs. 

's bunch, I get the sack for it,’ 
says she. ‘I know she them in the parlor 


at night,’ says Hannah. She is a trump, you 
must allow.” 
Alfred colored up. He suspected he had been 


“She is a good, kind, single-hearted girl,” 
said he, ‘‘and neither of you shall find me un- 
grateful.” 

Tt was ae the alacrity Brown now 
7 that he had got his orders from Han- 


It was agreed that Alfred should lie down at 
night in his clothes, ready to seize the right mo- 
ment; that Hannah should get the key, and 
watch the coast clear, and let him out into the 
corridor; and Brown get him down by a back 
stairs, and out on the lawn. There would 
find a ladder close by the wall, and his own arms 
and legs must do the rest. 

And now Alfred was a changed creature: his 

sparkled; he walked on air, and already 
salffol the air of erty. a 

After tea Brown brought in some 
and made Alfred a signal, previously on, 
that the ladder was aor} the éast wall. He 
went to bed early, put on “his tweed shooting- 





At first feet passed to and fro from time to 
time. These became less frequent as the night 
wore on. 

Presently a light foot passed, stopped at the 
door, and made a sharp scratch on it with some 
metal instrument. 

It was the key. The time was not ripe to use 
it, but good Hannah had teken this way to let 
him know she had got it. Cf 

This little scratch outside his door, oh it made 
his heart leap and thrill. One great difficulty 
was overcome. He waited, and waited, but with 
glowing, hopeful heart; and at last a foot came 
swiftly, the key turned, and Hannah opened the 
door. She had a bull’s-eye lantern. 

“Take your shoes in your hand,” she whis- 
pered, “and follow me.” 

He followed her. She led him in and out, to 
the door of the public room belonging to the 
second-class patients. Then she drew her whis- 
tle, and breathed very softly. 
as softly from the other end 
at the opposite door. 

** All right,” said she; “the dangerous part 
is over.” She put a key into the door, and said, 
very softly, ‘* Good-by.” 

**God bless you, Hannah,” said Alfred, with 
deep emotion. ‘God in heaven bless you for 
this.” 

“He will, he does,” said the single-hearted 
girl, and put her other hand to her breast with 
a great gulp. She opened the door slowly. 
**Good-by, dear. I shall never see you agaih.’ 

And so these two parved; for Haunah could 
not bear the sight of Giles at that moment. He 
was welcome to Alfred though, most welcome, 
and conducted him by devious ways to the kitch 
en, lantern in hand. 

He opened the kitchen door softly, and saw 
two burley strangers seated at a table, cating 
with all their souls, and Mrs. Archbold standing 
before the fire, but looking toward him: for she 
had heard his footsteps ever so far off 

The men looked up, and saw Alfred. The: 
rose to their feet, and said, ‘‘ This will be the 
gentleman, madam? 

* Yes,” said Mrs. Archbold 

**Your servant, Sir,” said the men, very civ- 
ily. “If you are ready, we are.’ 


Brown answered 
He was waiting 


THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. 


We devote pages 6/4 and 645 t 


> illustrations of 


the siewe of ( arlest fror ketches by our spe- 

cial artist, Mr. Theodore R. Davis. We will let 

Mr. Davis tell the story of his pictures, as follows: 
ILMORES MUSEUM, 

“ This mass of shot, shell, t rped ves, hand-cre- 
nades, Greek fire, ete., piled near General Giimore’s 
tent, is daily subject to the curious inspection of 
the many persons who ‘ have a word with the Gen. 


eral,’ Seeing this, the many readers of the Week/y 
who might like a view of the pile occurred to my 
mind, and I gladly nay it this little visit with 
them. The large spherical shell is a 15-inch, fired 
by our Monitors and picked up in Wagner; there 
is the mortar shell; there the shot and shell for 
our big Parrotts and the Brooks projectile, grouped 
about with the hand-grenades and the little tin 
cylinders containing the Greek fire, about which 
we for some time joked its inventor, Levi Short, 
and which, ere this, the rebels have found to be ng 
joke, and we a joke indeed; there are the torpe 
does. Captain Gray, of the M'‘Clellan, brought 
home two of the tatter, which were escorted from 
the steamer to his house by a crowd of the curious. 
Chatting lately with the King of Lightning Talk 
Colonel E. 8. Sanford, he gave the story of a tele- 
graph operator who escaped from Richmond some 
ten days since. At the time of the Du Pont attack 
upon Charleston a telegraph operator was placed 
in charge of an electric battery that was arranged 
to explode a torpedo containing several thousand 
pounds of powder, with instructions to blow up the 
Tronsides should she near the spot. During the 
engagement the noble ship, in her maneeuvring 
seemed at one time directly over it, and the officers 
in charge ordered the explosion of the torpedo 
The loyal operator could not by any means get the 
machine to work! Soon an order for the fire of 
every battery to concentrate upon the Keokuk was 
issued to be telegraphed; again the instriments 
would not work! These incidents occasioned so 
much distrust in the minds of the rebel leaders 
that the operator was socn after imprisoned. Ie- 
ing released « short time sinoe and sent to Rich- 
mond to resume his oocupation, he was soon after 
sent to Winchester, Virginia, to procure some in- 
atraments. The visit to Winchester afforded him 
the long-looked-for opportunity to escape to our 
lines, where he now is—a man who seems to have 
done as much for our eause as any single person 
in the country. 
“OUR BLACK ISLAND RATTERIRS, 

“ These and other batteries are soon to introduce 
themselves to the notice of the Charlestonians, and 
are unlike any batteries previously built. Th 
range of the guns is over five miles. The con 
struction of this work was under the charge of 
Colonel Serrell, of the New York Volrnteer Fnzi- 
neers, the busy ones in the work being Captain 
M‘Kenna and Lieutenants Parsons and Edwards. 
Captain M‘Kenna is at this time hard at work 
rendering Wagner a work of great strength, while 
Lieutenant Parsons is cach night working awa: 
upon a battery of which T must not tell. 

“THE COVERED WAY 

Isa trench with the dirt thrown toward the 
works of the enemy, and ie used as a means of 
reaching exposed positions without endangering 
the lives of owr men. The delectable scream of a 
coming shell is the signal for one to crowd and 
crouch under the covering bank. The shell bursts, 
the fragments fly into the marsh, an| off we start 
again, in almost ; erfect security.” 





Transport General Banks. 
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THE AITACK ON SABINE PASS, SEPTEMBER 8, 1863.—Skercuep ny an Eye-wrrness.—[Sex Pace 646. ] 


Last month General 





i against it, and compelled the rebel 
, General Frazier, to surrender uncon- 
ollowing tells the story : 


ccupied both by Federal 








GENERAL BURNSIDE’S ARMY OCCUPYING CUMBERLAND GAP.—Skercuep sy Serceant Brew 


Before leaving Kentucky General Burnside ordered Col- 
onel De Courey, with a brigade of infantry, to march upon 
Cumberland Gap by the direct route, through Loudon and 
Barboursville. Learning on the 4th that the rebel foree 
defending the Gap was strong, and®*likely to offer resist- 


nan, Erouta Micwican CAVALRY. 
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THE ARMY 


ance, he dispatched General Sha 
on the Sth, from Knoxville, 
avenues of escape to the u 


another body of infantry and cavalry, 
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LHE PULUMAL—buiak bedi i) Idi si bux bis Kirk LE- 


ford, with his brigade, had both made demands for surrender, hich General 


all Frazier declined. Upon his arrival, Gene Burnside re 


e followed himself, with newed it, when the rebe mmander offered to surreude 
on the 7th, and ar- upon condition that his officers and men were paroled. An 


rived within four miles of the Gap on t*e 9th, after a unconditional surretr being - upon, yields 


forced march of sixty miles. De ¢ 


uirey and Shackeiford His force consisted of the Second North (¢ 
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HOME. 
Tw sw mn one nest; 
rts w I breast ; 
" 5 Ss with ne fair 
} gue of e and prayer, 
Togethe und for aye, together blest. 
An ear that waits to catch 
A hand upon the latch ; 
A st hat hastens its sweet rest to win; 
A i of care without 
A rid of strife shut ut, 
A rid of love shut 12. 
—————— 
ADVERTISEMENTS 
\ New Gaus —Jndge Whitley, of Hoboken, has pub- 
‘ e ai he calle ‘* Whitley's Pantological 
) ~ and which is designed to instruct 
a : irci We have seen both the dia- 
: ich th me is played and the tablets, fifty- 
er, which are used in the game. A juvenile 
pare ! ef children. It is replete 





i being dresome. Old and young, 
ed 





iniear will be delighted with it, as it is 
f much innocent ammeement and free from 
i f fraud of gambling. —_— are 
rith extracts from eminent weiter, the orig- 
is in scholarly taste. 
Ve safely commend the Judge’s ingenious inven- 
to the public, and eb K, all families where card- 
playing is interdicted. The descriptive part, beginnine 
ve mythological herves of antiquity, descenc 
| periola, tonching with orevity and clearness 
t pérsonages of diferent epochs. The game is 60 


® that children ean play at it, end yet may be so 
arne st the man of stucly will seek it to vefresh his 


m f events, New York Post 
(ase can be bed at Horace Waters, 491 Broad- 
] e & Ferry’s 16 Bowery; aud by addressing 
ey, Hoboken, N. J. Price from $1 00 to 
$6 Sent by wall a seceigt of price. 


cook ate RK. 


ge the cheapest. moet 
ale ie. Watcher i the Amer 


hu this ¢ 





atenes 


curate, durable, and 
an market! They are 


for the celebrated 


Magic Time Observers, 
The Perfection of Mechanism! 
Being a Hunting, or Open Face, or Lady’s 
or Gentleman’s Watch combined, with 
Patent pp nagpar Improvement. 

of the 


4 levidedly the best and chea 


nd reliable ever offered It 


anti 


velty (jme pn ettiest, most 
t timepiece 
‘hee within it 
its mac its own winding at- 
hment it » key entirely unnecessary The 
eases of this Watch are composed of two metals, the out- 
r one beling.fine 16 carat gold. Is has the improved ruby 
ion leVermovement, and is warranted an accurate time- 
e. Priee, superbly-engraved, per case of half en 
Sample watches in neat morocco boxes, $35. If 
y nail, the postege is 26 ceats; registering, 20 cents. 


COMPOSIT# 


Silver Watches! 
First-Class Himting Time-Piece ! 


FoR AOCURAOY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATERIAL, 
AND, ABOVE ALL, OMEAPNESS IN PRIOR, THESE 
WaTOHES MUST (NSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


Au imitation s@ fauitiess that it ean hardly be detected 
from the solid material by the most experienced judges. 
The material being alike all through, it can not be recog: 
iized by cutting or heavy engraving, making it not only 
n upjearance, but in darability, the best resemblance of 
Solid Sterling Silver is existence. 

e sale of these watches in the army is a source of 


,0u8 profit, retailing, as they very my hers 
pward, Many hundred dollars can 


pay-day by any one of ordinary oD rae Som 

At Wuo.raate Oniy! In heavy hunting dean- 
hiully engraved, white enamel dial, and State 
n quod running order, by the half dozen, $66; postage, 





seut 


@borr 
and 
singi 


$1 80; registering, 20 ets. Sold only by the case. Can 
be safely sent by meafl, 

Gur importations ate novelties produced by no other 
house, combining yreater accuracy as timekeepers, being 
more elaborately and artistically finished, and offered at 


prices challenging competition from all other hands. 
The preas in all parts vf the caer voluntarily attest 
upertority ¢ four wih are em- 
> speaking Sree PERRGIEL tae eomeor wont 
i 


be misund 
isthy valuable for officers in the army, and 





pimt 


“ Part 
ravelers.' ee k Lemt@a, Peh, 21. 
Prettiest, best, and eheapest tme-pieces ever offered.” 
lustrated News, Jan. 10, 
other manuf factares im point of accuracy and 
Army @ne Nawy Gazette, May 9. 
ent on ec a a! timepieces, and inval- 
railroad men."—W, ¥. Am. Katlroad Journal, 


ty and artistieally finished.” — NV, Y. Scot- 


July 90, 


Uracy Sa ae 


et ' durabte watehes for the aru 
) wl Neoy Jow n. (Government organ), Kg 2 
osi- 


nd mest reliable houses in 
. Journal, Jaly $1. 

; INVABLABLY IX ApvaNnoR, Noagents 
ed 1 buyers must deal direotly with us. If money 
i us by express or matt in a rewistered letter, it is at 
ix! Ordere will meet the wost prompt and faithful 


HUBBARD BRO0S., Sole Importers, 


169 Broadway, cor. Courtiandt St., New York. 





“An improver 
ble for 
+ o 


Elaborate 
mere 


mbine great 








te Tene Cas 





Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 
them to grow heavily In six weeks (upon the emooth- 
) without stain or injury to the skin. Price ¢$1— 
mail, post free, to anv address, on receipt of an or- 

i KR. G OUR AH AM, No, 10° Nasean Street, N. Y. 


DU Q I MONTH! We want Agente at $60 a month, 

expenses paid, to sell our Everlasting Pencils, 
at Burners, snd 13 other articles. 15 circulars 
«© SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 














HARPER & BROTHERS 
Heve viat -_ shed = 


Al ~~ 3 FLOYD. A Nove By M, EF. Brappon, Au 
th ‘Lady Audley's Secret.” Svo, Paper, 25 cents, 





ABEL 
DERS, 


DRAKE'S WIFE. A Novel 


By Joun Saun- 
Svo, Paper, 50 conta. J 

















[Octoper 10, 1863. 






















































THE SILVER LUTE, 
For day echools, and Juvenile Singing Classes; by Gzo 
F. Roor here are two things that seem to assure us Army Corps and 
that this is a useful and popular book. The firct is, ite 
large sale, and the other is the strong voluntary expres- Re gim ental B adge s. 
sions of approval (we have never solicited one) from some 
of the most successful teachers of music, and educational We are now prepared to furnish League Pins; also, 
and other journals, both East and West. This little book | Army © and Badges of every description, 
contains in Solid , Solid Gold, and Plated. Also a large as- 
‘: ' sortment of Jewelry. 
Two Handred and Twenty Pieces! E. N, BOOTE & CO., Manufacturers of Jewelry 
Lessons, Songs, in one, two, three, and four La anda 208 Broadway, New r York. 
few Tures, Hymns, and Chants, composed and 
with reference to the pleasure and profit of both pupil and 
teacher, by one of the best teachers and singing school o--.. — Army and 
writers now living. vy Officers. 
The “SILVER LUTE” has two new and important | Powerful and a a Double Glasses. 
features, the fest of witteh fe Portability combined with 
Progressive Song Lessons, pemres in PUNE, Sarehe, 
, Opera, and general 
by means of which all the things necessary to a knowledge ont-door day and night double 
of notation are introduced for practice, one after another, pective glasses, will show 
in an unusually attractive manner, other is Setioctly ® person to know 
; him at from 2 to 6 miles 
Songs of Exercise, Trades and Occupa- Spectacles of the greatest 
tiens, transparent power to «trength- 
in which physical exereise may be united with singing en and improve the sight, 
‘The “Si VER LUTE? has beam as the music- wt he tren oe Se 
al text and recreation bok fur the put eg aa ‘so EMMONS, O histe—Optics 
eral large places Kast and ; we have re- 
ceived an account published in the Winona (Minn.) Daily 669; Broadway, New York. 
Republican, of the of the Stare Teacnzus’ 
Convention, of the 26th With ult., from which we 
make the following extract: 
‘A committee to consider what singing-book 
was best rhe — of our schools, 
favor of * Silver Lute," by 
Root & , which was the 
‘onve 
We print here the names of Less Tuan BaLr the pieces 
athe book 
After tne Battle, 
All's Well, 
All Together Again, 
As a band of Brothers joiued, 
A Bees, 
\ welcome to Little Nell, 
7 
Sea, . 
Be careful of your Money, 
Catch the Sunshine, 
Cheer, Boys, Cheer, Fowler & Wells, 
Clap, Harrah, ° » 2 
Came flow where ve go, PUBLISHERS. 
Come, John, keep time, 
Come, let's sing a we 4. Puysiocnowy, Pureno.oey, Puysrotoey, Psvouowe- 
vane aan yr ae Nota GY, Ermnoxoey, including the various “signs of charae- 
Doors open wide, ter,” and how to read them, given in the PHRENoLogreaL 
Down by the Crystal River's Side, Journai. A new volume, 38, commenced in July. $150 
For a Pann oA to Part a year. Sample Nos. sent by first post for 15 cents. 
Freedom and Union, ’ . FOWLER & WELLS, No. 308 Broadway, N. Y 
Gaily our Light Bark, ee 
Give me the Spade, 
9 
Go forth to your place, 
Hark, ‘tis the Fairies’ song, STERLING $s 
Happy New Year, sseatmieaimars 
Have you seen my Lillie? DR, STERLING'S 
Here are we all to learn of Singing, 
How the Merry Wind Blows, AMBROSIA 
Ua ely had ean a simatatig ly ex: 
I have no Mother now, tract of roots. barks, and 
I'm glad I am a Farmer, herbs. It will cure all 
Joyful sing, the Summer’s Coming, diseases of the scalp and 
Laughing May is here, itching of the head ; en- 
Let others sing of Sunny Lands, tirely eradicates dan- 
a and Boat I Row. druff, prevents the hair 
we're Tripping along. from falling out or from 
a : turning prematurely 
gray, causing it to grow 
March, Sareh, March, thick and long. It is 
Music ‘Everywhere, entirely different from 
No mortal eye that Land hath Seen, all other —- 
Nellie Lost and Found, and can be on. 
Never Forget the Dear Ones, 
Never Idle, 
Never say Fail, _ 
O, we are unteers, wi . 
One Sweet Flower has Drooped, CERTIF'CATE 
Once more before we Part, This is to certify that, about eighteen months ago, I 
On the Heather, commenced using Stzeirve’s Amprosta. My bair was 
Out on the Prairie, ~ short, thin, and rapidly falling out. I had tried many 
Out on the River, ~ Hair Tonics, Invigorators, é&e., without receiving any ben- 
O, wrap the Flag around me, Boys, efit. Soon after using the Ambrosia, my hair ceased fall- 
Parting Hymn, ing out, and commeneed growing so rapidly as to astonish 
Persev. me. Now my hair is thick, soft, and glossy, and is five 
Sailor on the Trackleas Orean, feet four inches in le ngth—_when let down reaching to the 
Sister thon waat mild and lovely, floor. This wonderful result I attribute solely to the use 
Shut the Door, of STERLING'S AMBROSIA, as since I commenced using it I 
Some one Comes. have applied nothing else to my hair. 
Song of Ex Mrs, L. A. BROWN, No, 498 Broadway, New York. 
Sounds of the Summer PRICE ee 00 PER BOX, containing two bottles. 
Stand up for Uncle Sam, R. H. H, STERLING, Sole Proprietor, 
Strive and Wait, Depot No. 495 Broadway. 
Take Good Care, For eale by all druggis ® 
Teacher, may I be your Pupil, : —__-_-— —- 
Temperance Rallying Song, ’ ' 
The Auctioneer, < Iher $200! $150! $100! $60! 
The Echo, 
"Tis in the Quiet Village Home, PREMIUMS. 
The fine old Yankee Gentleman. : 
The Gentleman (Lady) Workers, To Editors and Others! 
Eten id Mesting, I will pay the above-camed amounts for the best four 
The Mountain Horn, articles on either my S ap, Saleratus, or Concentrated 
To my Brother. Potash. 
Ther «Bight _— Dawning, The article must state the writer's experience in using 
The of the Bob-o'-link, the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
he Watchman, published in the editorial columns of any good family 
The Skaters, * oe 
They're Coming Home To-day, oe - 
The Song of the Cooper, Any party wishing to compete for the above, and desir- 
The Pilot, ing further information, may address the underiagned. 
~ = Chalr Each person writing and publishing a notice as above, will 
The Song of the Minutes, mail a marked copy of the paper containing the notice to 
There's Music in the Air, me, and also write me by mail, giving full address, 
= — Spangled on The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of 
The Land beyound the River, July, 1864. B. T. BABBITT, 
Up im the Morning so Early 64 to 74 Washington Street, New York. 
Wait, Wait, Wait, , 
Wake! ‘tis Freedom's call, ee ‘ 
When the joyous day is Souing, ~The “Stu” No Chimney Burner for 
ould you know how the Farmer, O@ Lamps, Patented Aug. 11, 
We have come from Various places, 
What does Lictie Birdie say, am large, clear, and steady 
What I love and ute Jon Brown. smoke or An excellent 
aa classes, in or or hall light. It can be carried 
tends il Goll to take a nk i” * SLL. led freely witbout being extin- 
ene CODE Su perior oe ae of the 
Sample sent, post-paid, 
wage See shoe Caen” nomgam feeute Cireolar iam 
Chicago. cities wanted. ETER ESSIG & » Manu- 
$4 a fucturers, No. 2 Platt Street, N. Y. 
ROOT & CADY, 
95 Clark Street, Chicago. 
NAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE.—The best ae 
sortment of Enameled Furniture, in all colors 4 
styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and Ord&mental, in 
Suites, wa * Retail, Alxo, Mas and 
Paillasses. E N : 
ee Se G] YAM ANDEN'S ome DOLLAR $l 
: PORTABLE PYING 
Highly Important t old soldiers, conscripts and Acknowledged by all who have esed ris to be, in all re- 
substitutes, and eg going intocamp. Thegreat- | spects, unequaled. Sent free by mail. Liberal discount 
et rest of t Send 25e. to “ Old Soldier,” Box | to —. ond the-trade. HANNAH & ©O., No. 104 John 
2588 P. O., N. Y. city, and obtain valuable information. St. N. Y. Room No. 1. Send 8 ct. stamp for circular, 





National Union League. Watches and Jewelry. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST yet offered to the public. 
For list of Articles and Prices, address 


PARKER COX & ©O., N. Y. 





and Judd's 
Patent 


At G. L. & J. B. KELTY’S, 
Window Shade Manufacturers, 
No. 359 Broadway, New York. 
ACE CURTAINS, 
Nottingham Curtains, 
Brocatelle Curtains, 





Wholesale and retail, 
at 
Keurr's, 859 Broadway. 









soldier in the Army a 
Silver Badge, with his 
Name, Company, and Regi- 


ment poem Gaby See Oe it, on 


~~ cut represents - 


5™ WYN. 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 


and style of a 
ed. om be fastened to 
any garment. Adress 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, New York. 












| — 


( C.E. PAGE \\ 
\Co.1 29 N.JNol. } 
SAA) iF r— 7 







N.Y. Vols. 





50,000 Agents Wanted. 

One Agent wanted in every Regiment, Hospital, and on 
board every Naval Vessel. For $1, will send you as sam- 
ple, with a Circular giving full instructions to Agents, 
either a Fine Gold Pen and Pencil, or a beautiful New 
Style Vest Chain, or Chatelaine Chain and Pin, or Guard 
Chain, or an Engraved Spring Locket, or a Seal Stone, Cal- 
ifornia Diamond, or Chased Ring, or a fine Gold Califer- 
nia Diamond Pin, or a New Style Set of Jewelzy, or @ solid 
Silver Shield, or either Army Corps Pin, with your Name, 


Co., and Reg., -aregens fe upon it, or a Kearney 
Cross in Gold Plate; and, for 50 cente, I will send a beau- 
tiful Union ¢ Pin, in fine Gold Plate. 
B. T. YWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
Box 4876. 208 Broadway, N. Y 





From $6 to $15 per day anove ex- 
PENSES. We want addresses from Evexy county in the 








U. 8., and from Every eequvent in the Army. Address 
in fall, RICHARDS & CO., 87 and 39 Nassau Street, Box 
8131, N. Y. 
y ANTED.—DISABLED AND DISCHARGED 80OL- 
fa emenae Elon te ng P.O. 
oa . 
Box Konan, Puiledsiphia. (Sample free for 25 cents. 

H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden ES. 





Printing Office for $12. 
Every Man his own Printer. 


HE LOWE IMPROVED PRINTING 


the best and cheapest Card and Job Press. 
es ever invented, and have awarded Silver 
and Diplomas. Merchants, others, are 
saving or MAKING MONEY a them. C . 
Bill-Heads, Circulars, Labels, &c. printed at a 


trifling expense. Price of Presses: 
Price of an Office, with Preas, $12, 22, 


for a Circular to the 
LOWE PRESS CO., 13 Water Street, Boston. 


Printing-Press for Sale. 


One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $3500, 


Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St. 


1, 16, and 926, 
at Send 





N.Y. 








; bave taken 
the First Premium t the late State Fairs held in 
NEW YORK, | ILLINOIS, KENTUCKY, 
NEW JERSEY, MICHIGAN, TENNESSER, 
PENNSYLVANIA, | 10Wa, VIRGINTA, 
OHIO, MI8SOURL, NORTH CAROLINA, 
INDIANA, ALABAMA, OALIFORNLA. 
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HARPER'S WEEELY. 








J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATOHES, CHAINS, &c., &. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches. .............+-+++++ 6000 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............- 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches 15 60 each. 

3000 Vest and Neck Chains 5 00 to 10 00 each. 

8000 Gold Band Bracelets . 5 00 to 10 00 each 


i “ . 800to 5 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches .............. 400 to 600 each 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 


8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Camso Kar Drops ceuecseee 400t0 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 4¢€9to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 40 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 4.00 to 800 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 23) to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. ..........-..0++ 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs Sr osceue 256 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .... ener sen ee 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. . ..6....0-+-.+0+«- 250 to 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings............... 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Lockets. . .. eviseees sue es be Jase 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils.......... 400 to 6 00 each. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, siating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and’then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the buai- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Dive Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and « 
hundred for $15. 

AGEnTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amomnts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for @ Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash aye = stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


. J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





$15 Sewing Machine Company 
Now furnish the Exclusive Right of any County (not 
taken), and give machines. 


1 Case, containing twelve (12) .......-.......00e++ $1 
3° “ GBD) 6.c0k'n 0 95006005 2000 oscee ee 
Single Machine for Canvassing ..... a se wie 


ng 
FIFTEEN DOLLAR §&. M. CO., N. Y., Care Box 253 P.O. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 


We will forward to any address, on receipt of order 
(accompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE REQUIRED, at the 
LOWEST PRICES; Photographs, Albums, Latest Pub- 
lications, Musie, Jewelry, Books, Playing Cards, Army 
Corps Badges, or any other articles procurable in this city. 

We will forward, on receipt of 2¢ cents each, Photo- 
graphs of Genemats Mrapr, M*Orri.an, Grant, Fre- 
MOonT, Rosrorans, Sion, Banks, Suerman, Hauiecn, 
Siocum, StcxLes; Apmreacs Porter, Foors, Duron, or 
any of the leading Orricers tx THe ARMY anD Navy. 


Dominoes for the Million. 


American Pa- 





& GS 68 Prex, Domixors.— 
This excellent ar- 
ticle, being neat, 
P durable, and a per- 

fect substitute for 

the more expens- 

808 e& «3 ee ive kinds, will re- 
lieve the tedium 

of the Camp and 

the Hospital. Single sets, 15 cents, per mail; $1 50 per 
dozen; per hundred, $10, 











Union Badge. 
9 
PER HUNDRED, 
$10,00. 
SINGLE BADGES. 
15 cents. 
Sent free by Express or Mail. 
J. W. EVERETT & CO. 
111 Fulton Street,’or P. O. Box 1,614, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
Sent free by mai) for 60 cents. 


Dyspepsia Tablets, 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, é&c, — Manufac- 
tured only b 
8. ELLING, No. 207 Centre St.. New York. 
Price 50 cents per box. Sold by Druggists generally. 





Address 








FRIENDS OF 

All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, em ry og, Hil- 
ton Head, Newbern, and all places occupied by Union 
troops, should be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN’S 
EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway, Sutlers low rates. 


EMPLOYMENT 


AT YOUR OWN HOMES.—THOUSANDS CA E 
ALIZE A HUNDRED DOLLARS WEERLY Ne wne, 
sils required except those found in every household ; prof- 
its 100 per cent. ; demand staple as flour. It is the creat- 
est dizcovery of the age. Full particulars sent on receipt 


of tw. stamps for return postage. dress © : 
BROWN, No. 14 Bleecker Street, NY MUNRO, 








HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y 





Have just Published : 


LEANOR’S VICTORY. 


A Novel. 
By MISS BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF 
“AURORA FLOYD” AND “LADY AUDLEY’s SECRET.” 


8Svo, Paper, 50 Cents. 





Ew Sent by mail, postage free, t6 any part of the United States, on receipt of Fifty Cents. 





The “Ridgewood” Patent 
Smoking Case. 





Most ingenious in ite combination of the Metallic Case, 
containing Pipe and Stem, Matches and Pipe Cleaner, 
with a handsome Tobacco Pouch attached, filling the Pipe 
by means of a valve, without use of the fingers or waste 
of Tobacen, the whole securing freedom from all odor, and 
portable as a Cigar Case. Nothing can excel its comfort 
and utility for Smokers. 1t is of various styles, at $1 50, 
$1 SS, $2 25, $2 50, and $2 75, to $3 75 and $5 0), the 
two latter richly plated and engraved. It is substantially 
made for service, and secures what it promises for all 
Smokers, at home or abroad, in the ARMY or NAVY, 
style, comfort, and economy. As a present to friends, 
nothing could be more acceptable, For the Soldier, in 
Camp or on the March, it is invaluable. 

Also is offered 


The Ridgewood Tobacco, 

Of superior flavor, and equal in style and quality to any 
granulated Tobacco in the market. Put up in packages 
to fill the Pouch (about a week's smoking), or in larger 
packages as desired, for the general Trade. Officers, 
Smokers, and Dealers, are invited to call and examinc 
these Goods. Circular sent if desired. 

A Liberal Discount to Dealers. Single Caace sent by 
mail or Express, paid, on receipt of rztoz and 25 cents 


The Attentioa of Sutlers is particularly 
invited to these G 
All orders will receive prompt attention. 
RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Office 429 Broadway, cor. Howard Street, New York. 


GLASS LETTERS & SICNS 


Glass and other Letters and Numbers for attaching to 
Windows, Signs, Marble and other surfaces. Glase Signs 
and Show Cards, with frames, to order at low prices. Of- 
fice 107 Fulton Street, N. Y. GLASS LETTER CO. 


Portable 
Printing Offices. 


For sale by the ADAMS PRESS ©O., 31 Park Row, 
New York. Circulars sent free. Specimen Sheets of 
, Cuts, &e., 6 cents, and also for sale by CHASE & 




















French (Soltaire) Patterns. 


These fashionable goods are made of the finest Ivory, 
and brought to a high polish of all colors, Riack, White, 
Red, Blue, &c., and engraved with Initial Letters, Old 
English, &c. Complete sets $1 50, free by mail. Trade 
eupplied. 

JOHN F. PHELPS, 498 Broadway, New York. 


Agents and Dealers. 
SOMETHING NEW. ~— Patent Apple and Vegetable 
Parer and Slicer combined, the Patent Sewing Work and 
Napkin Holder, and 20 more Novel Articles. Send stamp 
for Circular, 8. W. RIGE & OO., 83 Nassau St., N. Y 





P['0 NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS AND PRINTERS. 


The subscribers manufacture TYPE REVOLVING 
— and Single Cylinder Printing Macnines, Bed and 
ten 





POWER PRESSES, 
For Book, Job, and Card Printing. 
They would also call the attention of publishers of news- 
papers to their new 
RAILWAY NEWSPAPER PRESS 
and their Single 
LARGE HAND CYLINDER PRINTING MACHINE, 
either of which is especially designed to supply Dewspapers 
of a moderate circulation with a cheap and serviceable 
Printing Machine, capable of doing aleo the ordinary job- 
work of an out of town office. They are designed io run 
by hand, at a speed of 700 copies an hour, and #t this rate 
will run without jar or noise. 
Circular of prices, with description, will be forwarded 
on application. 
R. HOE & CO., 
Printers’ and Binders’ Warehouse, 
Nos 29 and 31 Gold Street, 
Corner Broome, Sheriff, and Columbia St«., New York, 
And Foundry Street, Boston, Mase. 
By a = will insert thie advertise- 
Hl in weekly papers, with this note, 
previous to January 1, 1864, and forward us a copy of pa- 
per containing the same, will be paid in printing mate- 
rials by purchasing four times the amount of their bill for 
this advertisement. 


—Sound Magnifying Tubes. Can be con- 
craled, and enables deaf persons to hear at public assem- 
blies. Send for a descriptive phiet to : 

EK. HAS $2 John 8t., New York. 











$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 

Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and children wanted to act as our Agents 
in every Town and Village throughout the U. & to sell 
our tmmensel;, popular, unexcelled, and valuable extra 
large size Paize Stationgry, Reorres, and Yanaem No- 
TIOon Packages, containing fine Writing Materials, such 
as Paper, Pens, Pencils, Envelopes, Blotters, Beautiful 
Emblems, Ladies’ Fashion Plates, Designs for Needlework, 
Cottage Keepsakes, Household Companions, Com- 
panions (for Soldiers), Parior Amusements, Letter Writer's 
Guide, Medical Preparations, Many Ways te Get Ric 
Likenesses of Military Heroes, Union Desi Genw 
Pocket Oalendars for 1563, Yawxer Notions of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of Fushionable Jewelry, Rare 
Recipes, Games, Army Advice, &c., &c., &c4 the whole 
worth, if bought separately, many dollars. Price each 
Package ONLY retail, Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, froms T0 200 renicenT rRorit ALiLowen, 
Our Packages same as ever, alone, and above al! 
competitors, and have long been acknowledged as the 
leading and only real valuable and standard Articles of the 
kind now manufactured. Pac! of all descriptions put 
up by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Dealers, 
&c. Goods sent by Express safe to att. parts of the army 
South or Southwest. A SrLenpsp Soup Suvver Waron, 
Eneuish Movements, and correct timepiece presented 
rte to each person who acts as our agent. Send for our 
new Circulars, containing Extra Premium Induecements, 
sent free. 8. C. RICKARDS & OO., 302 Nassau &t., 
N. Y. The Great Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. 


Soldiers’ 
COMPANY PINS. 


Constantly on hand and Engraved to Order, and sent 
free on receipt of Price. 


Solid Silver $1. 





Solid Silver, $1. 





S. lid 18 k. Gold, $3 50 each. 
Solid Silver, with Letters in GOLD Relief, $1 50. 


Corps Badges 
Sent free by Mail or Express on receipt of Price 


Solid Silver, $1. Solid Silver, $1 50. 





Solid Gold, $4. Solid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the lst, 2d, 3d, 5th, 6th, 
11th, and 12th Army Corps. 
1st Division Enameled Red, 2d Division 
White, 3d Division Blue. 


Terma Cash in advance. Send for a Catalogue. 


Address J.G.PACKARD & CO., 


208 Broadway, New York 


The Standard American Billiard Table. 
=> 








Approved and adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1968. 
The best and only reliable billiard tables manufactured 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to billiards, for sale 
by PHELAN & COLLENDER, corner of Crosby and 
Spring Streets, Ngw York. 








Mt. Kisco Military and Collegiate Institute. The Fall 
term opens Oct, Sth, 1863. For circulars address A. B. 
WIGGIN, A.M., Mount Kisco, Westchester Co., N. Y. 


WO WORKS 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
Sent by mail. 
No pay expected until received, read, and approved. 
ist. DR. 8. 8. FITCH'S SIX LECTURES on the Causes, 
Prevention, and Cure of Consumption, Skin Diseases, Male 
and Female Complaints, &c. On the Mode and Rules for 
Preserving Health. 360 pages, 21 Engravings, Price Sic. 
24. DR. &. 8. FITCH'S NEW WORK on Heart Disease, 
Apoplexy, Rheamatism, Dyspepsia, &c,, with many valua- 
ble Medical Prescriptions for these Diseases. 168 pages, 6 
engravings. PriceS0cents. §2~ Say which book you will 
have, giving Name, State, County, and Post-Office. 
dress DR. 8, S. FITCH, No. 714 Broafway, New York. 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. Eagles, Shields, 
Stars, and Flag: are the suits, and you can play all the ueual 
games. Two packs, in cases, mailed free on receipt of $1 
The usual discount to the trade. Send fora Circular. Ad- 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
455 Broadway, N. ¥., or 165 "William Street, N. Y. 
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A NEW STORY. 
By «a great 


American Authoress 
le mw ready 


in the 
NEW YORK WBEKLY, 
ENTITLED 
The Caloroft Property, 
By 
Mrs. Catherine A. Warfield, 
author of 


Household of Bouveril. 
The thousands of admirers of her great work HOUSE- 


HOLD OF BOUVERIL shoud not fail to read the opening 
chapt: f 


The Calcroft Property, 


A Record of Eentucky. 
Written expressly for the 


NEW YORK WEEKLY. 


Por sale every where 


ly the best Book about the 
War,— Washington Chroniek 


A faithfal Picture of the Soldier's actual 
Life in the Camp, the Fight, and on 
poeta hristian Seewre _ 


THE BIVOUAC 


AND 


THE BATTLE-FIELD; 
Campaign Sketches of Virginia and Maryland. 


ay 

Captain George F. Noyes 
i2mo, Cloth, #1 2% 

Ce Mazree & Beorwens will send thie work by mall 


postage free, to any part 
ceipt of $1 25, 


of the United States, on re- 


Captain Noves's Pivowac and Batt'e-field s a record 


of the persona! verience of one of G Doubleday’s 
first staff in Virginia, tol mply, nimbly, and graph 
ically, that the reader will et once comprebend the daily 


routine of a soldier in active service. It is full of aneo 
dote, of incident, and of striking descriptions, and ts a 
moet delightful and instructive volume 


From the Chrietian ing irer 


We have seen no account w! sveye so faithful « 
picture of a soldier's actus! daily life in the camp, the 
fight, and on the march.* * There is a general tone of 
cheerfulness and encouragement in the volume which will 
recommend it to thore infected with despondency; and 
his readiness to seize the hum » «ide of camp-life gives 
the book a eprightiinces eminent calculated to make {t 
pleasant reading.* * 

From the Philadelphia ™ ,wirer = 


The battle-picture: are very 


fin and the philoa pl le 
comments admirable . 


From the Portland Transcript 


His pictures of camp-life and of the battle-fleld are the 
most vivid and life-iike we have seen His description of 
the battle of South Mountaia is e remarkable specimea 


of word-painting 


From the Washington Chronicle. 

Incomparably the best book we have yct seen shout the 
war and its varied scenes. We heve read it with intense 
interest, and have learned more from it of what war i 
than we bad thought it positde we ever could beara from 
books, So complete ix the epell of the truthful narrative 
that one seems to accompany the author and see all that 
he saw, and almost feel ail that ve 


he feix 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, N. Y¥ 
The New Books of the Season 


PUBLISUED BY 
HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 


EW™ Sent by mail, postage-free, on recvipt of price. 








ELEANOR'S VICTORY. A Novel 
Author of ** Aurora Floyd," &c, 


By Mise Baapron, 
dvo, Paper, 0 cents. 


ALCOCE’S JAPAN. The Capital of the Tyeoon: a Nar- 
rative of a Three Years’ Residence ip Japan. By Sir 
Rotuerroup Atococe, K.C.B., lier Majesty"s hinvoy ix- 
traordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary in Japan, 
With Maps and Engravings. 2 vols. 12mo, Cloth, $9 00. 


THE BIVOUAC AND THE BATTLE-FIELD; on, Cam- 
paign Sketches in Virginia and Merylead. By Captain 
Groner F. Nores. limo, Cloth, $1 26. 

KAY’S CONDITION OF THE ENGLIBH PEOPLE, 
The Social ( tion and Education of the leople in 
England. By Josrru Kay, Keq., M.A., of Trinity Ool- 
lege, Cambridge; Barrister at Law: and late Travel- 
ling Bachelor of the University of Cambridge. 12m, 
Cloth, $1 00. 


LIVE IT DOW. A Story of the Light Landa Py J. ( 
Jgarrureon, Author of “Olive Blake's Good Work,” 
**Teabel; the Young Wife and the Old Love,” & New 
edition just rea Svo, Paper, 60 centa 


ROMOLA. A Novel. By the Author of “A 
“The Mill on the Floss," ** Silas Marner,” and *48cenes 


of Clerical Life With namerous Jilustrations, Svo, 
Paper, $1 25; Cloth, $1 50, 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


am Bede,” 


TERMS 
One Copy for one Year ; a8 00 
Two Copies for One Y ear 6 00 
An Eztra Copy, gratia, for every Club of Tex Bun 


scRInEens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00 
Hamren's Macagrns and Uagrxn's Weer, together, 
one year, $5 00 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Priiastens 


Circulation over 100,000, 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Bingle Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year. . b's 88 00 
One Copy for Two Years . . 5 00 


And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
Tew Sunscurmeens, at $2 &) each, or 11 Copies for $25 
Tenms TO Apveatmecns._Seren’y-fire Cente per line 

for inside, and One Dollar per line for outeide Adver- 

lisemente. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Pusienere 
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JH SOUTHERN 


FISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealors in Government Securities, 


AND 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 
No. 38 Wall Street. 





Orders received for Five-Twér Bonds at Par, interest 
te ni t 

U. 8. 7 I K 

ur Yea 
‘ - ‘ I ~ 

And ail ot " t t ld, and 
(op ? on har 

A t i t r ived on fa 

~ ) ‘ T . | 
y oe ( ti | 
cate fit 


FISK & HAT 


Straightforward ! 


Lincoln’s Ihetters on 
National Questions 


iH, Wall Street 





1. To General MeClellat ace Greeley Il 
To Ferntu \\ 1V. To the Albany Committee,—V 
To G Reve Vi. T he Springfield Meeting 
Ar t 12 pam philet Price, post-paid, 8 cents ; Two 
Cop | nt tampe received sold by all News 
8 aes 
il. U. LLOYD & CO., Publishers, 81 John St.. N. Y. 
From the W.-Y. Iustrated News, Jan. 10, 1563 
“ One * prettiest, most conver t, and decidedly | 
the best and ‘cheapest time-piece for general and reliable 
use r offered 
Magic Time | 
OBSERVERS! | 


The Perfection of | 
Mechanism! 
Beme a Hewtine, on Oven 
Fac Lapy's or Gt 
TLEMA Watou com 
Pp? with PATENT 
Seur-Winpine Iupnove- | 
“ 
Ay t pleasing novelty, 


of which w: are the only 
in thie country! 
» it and connect 
+ machinery its 


own winding attachment, 
rendering key entirely un 
necessary The cases of this 
watch are composed of two 
metals, the outer one being 
fine 16 carat gold» It has 
t improved ruby action 
lke t, and is war 

€ ver nt, 

i hl 





HUBBARD BROS 


Amy 
amporters, 







7 GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


I ‘ any Ewoursn Fanoy Goons 


A " 


eortment of 


Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Strect; N.Y., 
15 Rue @Baghcin, Paris, 
47 Hampton St.. irmingham, Eng. 


a full set of 
1 Seot at 
Genes, Adfras C F & ®, Tras Se | 


' 
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WANTED—AN GbirUS. 
‘Now, Massa Conreperate, what are you 


A Bad Breath —The Greatest Curse the human 


family is heir to. How many lovers it has separated— 
how many triends forever parted. The subject is so deli- 
cate, your nearest friend will not mention it, and you are 
ignorant of the fact. To effect a radical cure, use the 
“BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS" as a dentrifice, 
night and morning. It also beautifies the complexion, re- 
moving all tan, pimples, and freckles, leaving the skin 
soft and white. Price 50 cents. For sale by all drugwists. 

H. P. FETRIDGE & CO., 81 and 383 Dey Street, N. Y., 
and for sale by all Druggista. 


American Enamelled 


Metallic Collar Co., 


No. 94 Pine Street, New York, 


Are now manufacturing their splendid Collars, which for 


shape, appearance, and durability are FAR IN ADVAN( 
of anything heretofore produced 
They are the inventors and manufacturers of the only 


*TURN-OVER” COLLAR ever offered 


These Collars are infinitely SUPERIOR TO STREL, 
being more pliable, and the material of which they are 
manufactured BEING A NON-CONDUCTOR, renders 
them free from the objectionable feature of the steel col- 
lar, viz.: the courting of that dangerous element, elec- 
tricity, in the shape of lightning. Inclose $1 fora * Chok 


er,” or 1 50 for a genuine “ half turn-over" collar, to the 
AMERICAN ENAMELED MPTALLIC COLLAR COM- 
PANY, Box No. $173 New York City Post Office, and re- 
ceive it by return mail. 


PHYSIOGNOMY, 


OR SIGNS OF CHARACTER, and ‘ How to Reud 
Them ;" Physiology, the functions of the body; Phrenol- 
ogy, the organs of the brain; Ethnology, the races of 

and l’sychology, the science of the soul, are given 
in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAI V 8 com- 
menced July $150 a year. Single number, 15 cents, 
by first post. FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


MAN ; 


Annexedis a fac-simile design 
of the Sounrrn's Company Pin 
The letter representing the 
Company is in Botp Reiter, 
and very conspicuous 

The under signed will forward 
to any eolier one of the 
pins in solid silver, with nam 
aud regiment clearly engraved 
upon it, on receipt of One 
Dollar. 

or 


Coers Bapers, 


ahove 


see in- 
side 
Address J, G. PACKARD & CO., 208 Br'dway, N. Y 


HE BEST CHANCE FOR AGENTS TO MAKE 
mioney is on Mrs. Stephens’s Great Work, the Pic- 

listory of the War for the Union. It is the work 
for the people. ‘It is meeting with an unprecedented 
For full particulars and agency, address JOHN G 
WELIA, 165 William Street, New York. 


GREAT 


torial 


ale 


f fe Th TRIUMPH. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and 84 Walker Street, 
N. Y., were awarded a first prize medal at the late Great 
International Exhibition, London. There were two hund- 
red and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the world en 
tered for competition. 

The special correspondent of the New York Times say: 

Messrs. Steinways’ endorsement by the Jurors is en 
phatic, and stronger and more to the point thaft that of 
any Burepean maker.” 


A Splendid New Book for Boys! 
“The Drummer Boy 


Ts a story of Burnside’s Expeditionin North Caroli 
na—_a boy's book—full of stirring adventure and rapid 
incident. The life and enthusiasm eof the young hero is 
painted in vivid colors.""-_New York Evening Post. 

Elegantly illustrated. Price $1 00. 
Just published by J. E. MILTON & CO., Boston, and 


sold at all book-stores 


PREPARE FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

There is no Gift. or Present, which com- 
peres with the Craig Microscope and Mount- 
ed Objects. As a source of amusement and 
instruction they are unsurpassed. This Mi- 
Croseope will be mailed, postage paid, for 
$2 25; or with 6 beautiful mounted ob- 
jects, for $3; or with 24 objetts, for 

Address, HENRY CRAIG, 

855 Broadtrey. New York 
A liberal diceount + he 


the t 








gwine to do with me?” 


—SS> _~—sC BENJAMIN'S GOLD MEDAL TRUSS is 
( A deserving of, as it has always received, the 

highest premium. It retains the worst rup- 

ture with ease without pressure upon the 
cord or spine. Never rusts nor weakens from use. It 
cures all recent and many long standing cases. No. J 
Barclay Street, N. Y., opposite the Astor House, Jormer- 
ly of 13 Beekman Street 


WATCHES FREE. 
$15 Per Day Basy $15 


Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or discharged, 
are making easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDERFUL UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL ANT) UNEQUALED, and unlike all 


| the old styles; containing al! New Articles, and of fin 

quality. Writing Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likenesses of Herces, Camp Companions (for the 
Army). rich gifte of Jewciry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY 2Se, ‘They are just the thing for a 
present to your Srier n the Army. No family should 
be without one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiers in 

tn actas Agenta, and make money fast. A SPLEN 





camp ct 
DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect tin ¢-keeper, pre 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices. Agents wanted all through the country 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EX TRA in- 
ducements. See “15 per day Hasy” on inside page. 

8. C, RICKARDS & C0O., 102 Naseat Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package Llouse in the World. 


Gold Pens and Cases, 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Ladies’ Pens $ 7 Eengroseing Pens 
Med. 75 Union . 
Large “ 12% Mammoth 





Commercial Pens 1! 
Large Eureka“ 1 Mammoth Eureka 
The above Pens are 14 carats fine, and warranted per- 
fect in every respect for 1 year. A written guarantee ac 
companies each Pen, These Pens are well known in the 
mereantile community for the last (10) Ten years, and the 
enbseriber believes, from the number of unsolicited testi- 
monials given him, that they are the best Pen now in use, 
or he would not be able to give them the guarantee he 
does. Send for a circular, before purchasing elsewhere, 
giving the exact sizes and prices of the various styles of 
Pens and Cazes. Pens made to order to snit any hand 
or style of writing Beware of the imitation Johnson 
Pens, and by purchasing at the manufactory secure th 
genuine article 


Pens repointed 
! 


Commercial Eureka 2 ‘ 


on the receipt of 36 Cts. 
S, JOINSON, 
Manufactory and Office, 15 Maiden Lane, 
Fish’s Patent Lamp Heating 
APPARATUS. 
Every Family should have One. 


For descriptive Pamphlet and Price List, addrese W. D 


RUSSELL, Agent, 206 Pearl St., N. Y Agents wanted. 


Remington’s 









REVOLVER. 


Approved by the Government. 
Woerranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Address 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Nlion, N. Y. 
‘ord, — Buy your Housekeeping 


A Household j 0 
Articles at BASSFORD'S, Cooper Institate, New York. 








NOW READY. 
New Edition Revised. 
U. 8. ARMY REGULATIONS; 


With an Appendix contaiaing the Changes and Laws 


aff-cting Army Regulations and Articles of War to June | 


25, 1868.. Official. One volume octavo, 
$150. For sale by Booksellers and New 
where. Sent free on receipt of price. 


594, price 
ers every- 


dD 





[Octoser 10, 1863. 


$22 WATCHES. $22 
Genuine American Lever Watches, ix Coin 
Silver, heavy Hunting Case, warranted, for $22. 


price $35, > 

Full Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 ounce Coin Silver Hunting Case, gold 
joint-, for $35. Also every variety of good watches, at 
equally low rates. All orders from the army must be pre- 
paid, as the express companies will not take Bills for Col- 
lection on soldiers. 
J.L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 

208 Broadway New York, 


How to Paint Photographs. 
A NEW WORK. 

Just published. Price 10 cents. Sold by all principal 
Booksellers, Artixts’ supply-men, and Stoeek Dealers, and 
sent, post-paid, by the publishers. 

J, E. TILTON & CO., Boston. 


To all Wanting Farms. 





Laroe and thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich eoll, 
Good crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, &c., to be seen—only 
30 milks from Philadelphia. Delightful climate—20 acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years. 
| Good Schools and society. Good crops can be seen grow- 

ing. Hundreds are settling On account of extreme 


mildness of climate, it is highly beneficial to pulmonary 
complaints. Apply to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M., Vine- 
land, Cumberland Co., New Jersey. Report of Solon Rob- 
inson and Vineland Rural sent free. From Report of Solon 
Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune. 

‘* Jt is one of the most extensive fertile tracta in an al- 

wet level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
farming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies.” 

Patent Fountain Brush, for Marking Boxes, Bundles, 
&e. Man'ft'd by E. P. CLanx & Co., Northampton, Mass, 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 


At UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 


COLLARS 


AND CUFFS, ENAMELED LILY WHITE. 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have been 
| worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
ute with a 

To Military Men and Travelers they are invaluable. 
Price $1 each, sent by Post to any part of the Union on 
receipt of $1 15. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union 
5. W. H. WARD, Sole Agent for U. 8., 987 B’ way, N. Y. 
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SHIRTS. 


—— 
Made to Measure at $24, $30, $36, & $42 
PER DOZEN. 
Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, 
the largest assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3 75 each ; 
all cut one yard long. 
A single Shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cost. The 
st of postage must be enclosed—63 cents for each Shirt. 
Send the size of your neck. 
ENGLISH MERINO UNDERSHIRTS AND DRAWERS, 
$2, $2 25, and $2 50. 
SCOTCH LAMB's WOOL UNDERSHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS. 
8, W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. Y. 


IF ™ L.Y.D.S. 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 








~ 


WANT TO BE OURED OF 
Costiveness. 





YELLOW DOCK SYRUP, 
Which Purijies the Blood, Invigorates the Body, gives 
Tone to the Nerves, Strength to the Muscles, and Health 
| to every Channel, Joint, and Limb. 
| One Dollar per Bottle (which often cures) 
Depot, 190 CHATHAM 8r., N. Y. Sold 502 GRAND Sr 
Ask for LEATHE’S YELLOW DOCK 8YRUP. Take no 
| other Established 1848. Sold by Drnggists everywhere. 
' 





7 Great Secret for soldiers. Mailed for 10 cents. 
Address WM. POTTER, Box 1943, Philadelphia, Pa. 


SE PROFITS!! 

Can be made eelling our New Large Stationery Prize 
Packets. A “Splendid Premium” given to all who act 
as Agents. Send for our New Circular. 

G. 8. ILASKINS & CO., 86 Beekman &t , N. Y. 








$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, Enolish Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by mail, in peat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, $7. Specially adapted to the ARMY. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y 

Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper, of Aug. 22, says: 
“ Messrs. NORTON & CO. have combintd two very de- 
sirable things in a watch —cheapness and reliability. 
When it is known that for #7 @ person can have an excel- 
| lent timekeeper, there will be greater punctuality in all 
the affairs of life.” 








All kinds Sewing Machine Needles, 
At J. W. BARTLETT'S, 
The cooly Geepaat Nerorr Depot, 442 Rrondwar, N. ¥ 








